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Printed for Famer epi, at the Crown in St. Feat Clurch- 
- © Yard, William Turner, at the Angel at Lincoln's-Inn Back- 
* Oate, piliam Davis, at the Black Bull inCornhill, and Bernar. 


tots, at the Midale-Temple-Gate in Fleer fret. 
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Eve mighni Held this Play wo wor't do, 


For here's 10 o Farce, 1 nor yet no auc Show: 5 


7 R ON 1 Y 7 3} NR f ? * } | 70 nl 1 


| | Nor ! ict Larded or'e with Laſcions Wit, 
| To pleaſe the Side-box 1 rags or pamper 4 Git 
| : - Here's no grim Scandal to ul. the Fair, 8 
Vb Thouyht O ffenſis We, or markd Characler. 
har s worſe, the P 'lay does other Faults afford, 
Our Author dares not ſay, That Safe's the Word. * 
. In this, alas, be on one curſed Blot, a, by 
He has what you are ſure to damn, 4 Plot: 
8 And that von Modern Criticks fil deteSt,, ; 
| He who Tik Maiden Plots, Can pleaſe you . 
2 But when our Author wrote, he did intend N 
To N . for that was all his End. | 
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5 menge ze C vine, * ave Jour - varling Doom, 
5 For the next foul Penitent that comes; : 
; Who thinks to have his Play upheld by Rant, 
Or elſe to pleaſe you with 4 Harlots Cant. ; BY 
w_ He writes without th expence of Hope o or Fear, 
; Whether Jon like or not, be does not „ 5 | 
You * may dann or ſ ave, be 1 never r mind i it; 3 


To you. he leaves it ; Take it as ; you find it. 
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N. geb. a ftrange 8 yh we „ rite, - 
I That Tragedy is Bumbaſt, and Satyr Spite. ee 

| Play s ſhould reform, and Satyr ſhould correct, . 
But W Wits the Ancient Rules neglect. 

A looſe Extravagant oft obtains your Praiſe, 
And the bold huffing Heroes 22 the Bays, 
Tho little to the Purpoſe either ſays. 


Sure we de ſ⸗ cap d the Informers Inquiſition ;, 

-The Diſeaſe is bad, and he a daum d Phyſi cian ; 
Him no Motive does to Reformation lead, 

But want; he ſwears becauſe it gets him Bread; 
He culls the Ill, and earns from thence his Food; 

He, with mending, be's ruin'd if the World is good. . 

No, great Examples ſhall reform the Stage: 

Mull we hers Manners, from the vileſt of the Age 25 

A wertuons Queen with her bright glorious Court, 

Shall give the Mu ſe her Theme, and ſhall the Muſe ſupports 

A Queen will every Heart and Tongue inſpire, 4 

And vertuous Lays Tune every generous Lyre. 

The Pride of Nature is the Britiſh Fair; 

We aim at Angels when we NPY 8 : 


- 


bdolin, Prince of Granad 


- | Abinomin, Son 10 Ozmin, 
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Oliman, A Villain, - N 
Ozmin, Father to 
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e A - > 9/1 W's | Huvbands. 5 
Abass, A Slade to Oliman, Mr. ae 
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„Siuoldiers, Prieſts, Servants, &. 
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& yh Enter Oliman. | oY "he 


} 
F. Olim. Heard the diſmal ming Sound [ 'twas murder! | 
*. || And that which makes Mankind with horror ſtart, | 
Charm'd my relentleſs Ears; yes, proud Ozmin, 3 
Noa thon haſt dearly paid thy cauſeleſs ſcorn, . 5 3 
1 Thy Heart's beſt Blood. 0 thy baſe Tongues wrong, 3 4 
Zelinda, fairer than thoſe heautious Mads 

Our Prophet paints 3 Zelinia giall be mine! 

At leaſt her Father can no more .oppoſe, 


My Mountain Slave, . faithtul 9 5 : 
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271 * diſ 1155 ſecures my - uh Joys. 


E nter Abaf 5: His Sei mier drawn and bloody. *. 


Welcome, bold African; thy Face is veil'd 
In Sooty black ; ſo are thy Purpoſes : : 
Confirm my fatal Hopes, 
And fay, thy Scimiter is ſtain'd with en, 
The Blood of Or | | a 
Abaſs. Tis ſo-—-— 
Ol. Oh ! Let me claſp thee wich a fierce Embrace, 
Thou darling Inſtrument of juſt Revenge! 
Ozmin was my Kinſman ; from the Spring 
Our Noble Warlike Zegree Line aroſe : 
Nor 1s't my fault Forme s Ebb is low ; 
The Great ſhou'd learn to prize daring Merit. 
For howſoever depreſs'd, Revenge is ours. 
Had Ozmin thought his Daughter had been mine, 
Himſelf alive, and ſafe, but after Death 
Inſtruction comes too late 
By Heaven ! the ſafe contrivance crowns the Work ; 
When for. my ſervice, he deny'd the Charmer, 
I ſtifld all my Rage, fawn'd like a Slave, 
Begg'd he wou'd forget my high preſuming 
He did: I, at that moment, ſeal'd his Death. 
Abaſs. My Lord, he is not dead ! 
Ol. Ha | „ "Re 
Abaſs. Nor can he long Survive. 58 5 C 
When we had drawn him off to view a Breach, 
'Feign'd at the end of this ſame Caſtle-wall, 
As with a narrow Eye, he ſought the place 3 
We turn d our pointed Scimiters upon him, . 
| zd, he bellow'd Murder ! Treafon ! 8 OT, 0 
that curſt Abencerrago, = 
"ng Nethechment was in hearing z 


Arn 


; Which drove our Force like Duſt before the Wind: 


But with kind Arms, catch'd the fallin Ozmin, 
And ſoftly brings him on to his own Tow * 
The reſt I led (by you employ d) are ſlain ;, 5 
So that the great Seceet is now ſecure, Io N 7 
— only reſts in your Breaſt and mine Wl 

Ol. Alas! what Secret? (Ozmin lives) w ir Hop dg ut 0 
Abaſi. Look up, my gracious Lord, if from his Death: 3 
You date your Joys, be then aſſur'd he dyes 3 25 
This Sword was dipt in Mortal Poyſon ; 
This has pierc'd him, and Humane Aid is vain. e 

Ol. Welcome as the voice of Fate ! a pleaſing Sence. 4 

Thy Story bears; for the Hoarſe Ravens Croak. | 
Is welcome to the long expecting Heir, 
Who has been with-held by ſome tenaceous n, 
And all the generous p ur % of his Soul debarr d. 
Nou let inteſtine Brolls evour his State; 

Grenada ſink, all Native Intereſt dye ; 
Faine's an empty ſound, Love weighs the Ballance 40 
|  Abaſs. I am the humble Creature of your Will, 
Form d by your Breath; and acting till by your command, 


Ol. Be vigilant as Miſers ore their Wealth, © 
And bold as naked Innocence; fo ſhall . 2 
The del uded World be ours @ N here ) Hark! what noife 


8 25 * 


Abaſ. My Lord, it is. a 
01. Thou art alarm d. be gone 3 bur s waie near my call. 
| '- Aba. 4 
Simon ! to me transfer ey wordious Act; 1 
_ Gloſs ore my Words z with ſecming Truth toc: Sho. 5 Yu 
0A . 


My Tongue to 4 Lk , e *[ it 2211s 


Aa Wy 


Ts ſnatch'd by. th' uncertain Fate of W 
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Open the Dates ; let the Portcullis down; 


Ho fares it, Noble Zegree, worthy Foe? li #27 is mY 


Oz. Dying with Wounds and o recome with Shame; 
Cou'd I, miſſed by the deſcending Cutſe 


Of my Fore-fathers Rage, call thee a Foo) 

I did, I cou'd, and now too late Repent! Doſs 
Lift my Eyes too late towards ſuch Vertues! eig ae ei 
Virtue's the-Link of all Heroick Souls; ee Q FED 
And generous Enemies a& by the ſame Rue | 1. 3 


In War, each panting for the Goal of Honour, yg 8 

You have reach d it : you wou'd have ſav d G. in.” ll NY 

Ozmin | who, when his recorded Dee eds Appear 1 tl! ts bak 
E 5 $1 


Can never hope an Act like this. it 21 vOY1 
Alb. To lend thee Aid, _ oppreſs'd by baſe Vilkins, 32 555 * ad 
Was requir'd, as I bear a humane Form 8 
Natures Law, from the Superior Being, 1 . ; Y ek. 
Exacts compaſſion ; elſe Wert we leve! 5 7 V 07 


With the Savage Race, ot funk beneath them. lig! 24 WG 


This I had done, prompted by Humanity: We. 6 26 od / 


But Oz min, I have grateful Tyes to'thee : DUTIES © 
My Son, that prop to my declining AS, 


. o "x 
b, , 1.49 


i 


And held by Abalolin out Factions Sn © 116 le . 


A Priſoner, without the Power of Ranſom, - | 
But your Generoſity has preſerv d tlie Youth, JJ: 2% 1, 
.And oftredeem'd him from their Feadlods N48 47.850 | 
So he writes himſelf, and calls ye ſtilf Protector 


Oz. Why were theſe fatal Factions firſt begun > 
We're he Incendaries ; we divide the People, 
Tin on Granada certain ruine falls. 


* YT 1L!ÿ⸗„. 2 —.—————— — 


Enter At, Oz ſwported, . . 3 
Allo. Myly give the signal for our entrance: = * ie 
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Fegrees, 4 foment Guat. Wa r, 
Which Spain will Endo 
So ſhall our City and Name ho loſt; 
My Genius labouts in the Pangs of a 
Cou'd thought produce the gentle Off- ſpring Peace, 
How whe Id think no more, no more 
Croud this buſie Stage; haſte to my Exit, 
And bleſs our Prophet for rana! Nau. 
I have a Daughter js 


Alb. Sure, tis the fair Zelinda: : 


My Son 1s wondrous Laviſh in her Praiſe., 26 os iN 

— 11 _ | 7h 92 1 u cart 192 1 5 1 

Euter Olian, 5 | 1 

0¹. Where 18 1 ? who my Lord! 1 my. ; Noble Kinſman] ! | 
Hal in Blood! O cruel Error! ge res | F 
Oh hard Decree-h:Of too, too rigid Fate! 121 il 1 | "hey + 118 
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The vrorthy ſt andi the beſt are ſtiſ deſtroy d; | 
Thou lopp ſt the Hero, and thou ſpar'ſt the Slave! N 
Who are ye? Enemies! Abercerragoes 1, 
Here take my Life, alaſs too far prolong d. — 
And let me dye with this: good Man. „ 

Gz. Ceaſe thy vain noiſe, and if thy ones are real, 
Give thou attention to my dying Words, | 
And be a ſacred Witneſs of the Truth. | 
Ol. Defend me, Mahomet, as 1 obey! 51 a5 
| Os. The Noble Hlbosndeitheſe Siccours brought, 7 
When by aſſaſſinating Fiends ſurrounded ; 

For which; and for the Peace my Soul defires, 
Now being on the Wing to reach that Place, 
Where only Peace, and blifsful Quiet dwells, 

Your God-like Son, the brave Abinomin,. 
Whom late you mention'd with ſuch tender Care, 


Zelinda my belov'd only Child, 
If I miſtake not, both their wiſhes meet- 
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Grant thou this M iarriage, to crown my end 
With Happineſs, and eaſe the ſting of Death * 
Thus the long jarring Families unite, 
And theſe two Lovers Seal the Bond for ever 1 
Alb. 1 ſwear by A4 
That ſhou'd my Son once dare but form a Thought; 
To mar the Friendſhip which concludes the War, 
Id rank him amongſt mine and his Country Foes.” 
Or. Now, Sir, to you, I charge you by the care; 
ve ſhown ſtill to preferve thee from contempt, 
Still to ſupply thee with a liberal Hand, 
And raiſe thy wanting Fortunes to thy Birth, 
Haſte to my Wife, ſupport her in her Woes; 
For ſhe is good, and they will fall with weight ; 5 
Soften the ſad Relation of my end; 
Tell her, my lateſt wiſh is Peace, 
OL. I will, if I can find my way for Tears I 
Oz. Bear to that lovely Partner of my Bad, 
My Abenade, one tender laſt farewel ! 
Conjure her not to mourn, nor ſeek Revenge; * 
Enjoin Zelinda, the ſofteſt Copy 


Of obedient Maids, bid her continununen e 3 
To obey. Oh Prophet ! { Tican no moren. (Funts. 


Alb. Help! all gently raiſe, and bear 192 e I 
Let the fam'd Arabian ſearch his GU.” Wi! 4; 9d 7 


Tho' all I fear in vain. i 
l. The poyſon d Steel Has found: its fatal way 3 5 U. 
Thy help indeed is vain. Caf ac. 


Alb. Zeeree, thou haſt heard all thy Lord's deſire, 


What a fair proſpect he has laid for Peace; 


Proclaim it in the Alhambra Towers: | a a0 . 3721 7 


If your Councels ſhall- embrace the Offer; 
Accord again will rear her baniſh'd Face, 


And. Children yet unborn 1 the Union : ; 


a 
8 * 
Weigh: 
„ ; 5 ; 


Aa y 


en 


Weigh well the Event ; then ſend your Reſotves. 


Manet Oliman, 


Ol. Farewel I>——:--- 5 
Thou eaſie Fool ! Zelinda wed thy Son! 
O pretty turn! the Mockery of Fate | 
No, firſt thy fertile Brain muſt ceaſe to work,. 


This Hand to act, this burning Heart to love! 


What, Ho, Abaſs 1 
| : Enter Abaſz - 
7 Abaſs. My Lord ; 
Ol. Ozmin is dead! 
And from his Tomb, let Pleaſure riſe and grow. 


(Exit 1 
tie Caſtle. 


Abaſs. With him dye all my Patrons black deſpair! 


Ol. If Ozmin's Will's obeyed, we are yet undone ! 
The Wretch wou'd Bribe the Powers with darling Peace, 


And give the Glory of our Zegree Line 

To that curſt Race, whom, for long Ages paſt, 
We ſtill were taught in Childhood to abhor ! 
Revenge and Fury often meet and claſp'd_ 

In the ſtern Soldiers fierce Embrace of Death; 
But Blood and Name were never kindly join'd, 
Never in thought, till this deteſted, purpoſe. 
No War by jarring Elements rais d.,. 

Or differing Nations, was ere ſ{upply'd, 
With half the Fire a Zegree holds againſt 

His Mortal Foe, the Abercerragoe, 


Ab. Cou'd Ozwin in his departing Moments, 


Give up his Honour, court Friendſhip there? 


Ot. | En- 


* 8 1 
l. Enquire no more, , fly ſtrait to Abenade, 
Say, her Lord is (lain by vileſt Treaſon ! 
Give thou the Alarm, leave to me the reſt. 
Abaſs. Swift as ill Nevs'm Envy's Month I'm there. 
Ol. With ſuch a Slave, what may not I perform ! 


Ihe young Abencerragoe is open, free ; 
Apt to believe all Friends; hard to dictruſt; 


The noble plainneſs of an honeſt Mind 

Dwells in his Deeds: So wou'd I wiſh my Foe 

To work and mould my well-laid Plot with eaſe. 

TI know he Loves the Maid, the charming Fair, 
Zelinda : There my Heart's upon the Rack, 

Oft have I catch'd their meeting Eyes, and read 
The amorous Buſineſs of their Thoughts: 

But from his cold and dreadful Den Fll raiſe '/ 


The damp of Death; put out their mingling Flames, 
Break their faſt Vows ; and part thoſe happy Een 


Yes, by Alla, and by a greater Power! — 
Her charms and ſcorn, I ſear I will deſtroy, 
Whoever dares to barr what I'd enjoy. 


7 


SCENE changes to Cn, 17 i fr 


7 
* 


Exit. ny 


Enter Abdolin, Slim, ſeveral Officer and TO 


7% * 


(Aenne), fi 0 — dn "2 


Long live great Ab: lolin ! r Janine 


Exit. 


Selin. Hail, victorious Prince ! the 5 Darling, oe 


And the laſt Hope of the declining State: | 


- Your youthful Arm, this Day fledg'd' with C 
Will firſt depreſs Rebellious Native Moors 1 Gone,” 


Then drive Invading Spain with ſhame away. 
Abd. Be this our Victory 5 


Bleſt 11 965] ay we we juſtly — 
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Ore Ape th Chriſti | Seas 


Ie that Intrenches 


Oh frail Humanity! till 
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ther's Right, 


Ought to loſe even 


But Head-ſtrong Man, fond of Almighty . 4 
Gtaſps at univerſal Sway"; forgetting the Poor 0 


Tencment he, holds with a Precaribus Hand. 1 ae 


How ſoon! how, wondrolis oof, his vaſt deſig gs, 
And he himſelf ate nothing! & 38, 


Selim. Not Oracles ſpeak more Em atick Truths ;, f oy 
Judgment DI ripe,, and ſuch ear So "ay e ml 5 


Mult recall Granada antient Gloty 
Abd. When Fate ſhall ſeem to Gale: Okt he not vain; 


For often then our turns are ſwift and ſad: 
And you, my Soldiers, guard with care our Towers, 


1711 * + a 


Each to his ſeveral Poſt, 
Oh, Selim Doiſt thou not find why I phy 


The Philoſopher ? Why Conqueſt ſits heavy 
On my drooping Heart ? Yes, thou knowſt it all... 


Oh, Curſes ! dire Curſes. yet unheard of x 


Seize em Diſeaſes, Poverty and Shame! 


Blaſt their juſt blooming Joys ! Dole em out: 
What they have given me, 1 bee, and Deſpair! 


Selim. Is this a Hero, .v who wants the pe 


To bear in midſt of Fomp 8 ogg Jos 
aſſion's Slave. 


Can Princes mourn for Baubles? Rave for Girls? 


For Female Babies, the ſtock o'th' pr RED 


Which ſigh for Man, and cannot fool us 


But when we give em Power. 
Abd. Blind Wretch 1 ſenceleſs of that lovely Light, - 


Which ſtrikes Mankind with Adoration ! _ 
What are thy, Crowd? Zelinda in my View !' 


When Nature made the 8 Peice ſo ſine, 1 ; ; 
| 15 C 


N char which! eee; Ry . ne u 
For Nature has ſet Bounds to our Ambition; 


— "4 . 


4 * 
1 — 


Nor let a ſmall ſucceſs make Tor * er | 
Eck Offcerrand Guard: ) * 


-. the Fore to brook the Frame, compoſe no more 
Such Miracles, but ſhuffle up in haſte 


Iwill be calm as ſuffering Martyrs,.. 


And cloſe purſird the 


And by defire led, they now. are, marry d 
Are all thoſe charms become another's , 144 


= re I 80 n mad with Thonghe, with eurſt Reflection £ 


Co). 


The reſt, and fave the ſure inſuing M 
& Wonder muſt create, _ ** ee. | 
Selim. Tranſports ! and Extaſies then 1 ave done: { he 
Abd. No, tell me again the fatal Story , 5 
Sedate as Stateſmen, when they mean endeten. 
Selim, You are my Prince; my Faith, my . 
Nay, my Iuclinations, all are yours, 
Abd. Enough of that, en Feli ; now proceed. ö 
Seliar. May then ſpeak With an undaunted Freedom 
Your Look conſents; 5 you. lov'd Ozmins Mails 
icht inchanting Maid; 
Ye found her cold and coy, yet WAngrous. Fair ; 
1 think you meant not Marriage 
Aud. Thou ſawey Searcher of my inmoſt Soul, 
t ne re durſt ask my (elf that queſtion. 9 
Selim. Abinomin, long kept your Priſoner here, .. 
fn your luxurions Court, beheld the Virgin : . 
Love dipt the kindeſt Darts. his Quiver held, | 


And gave an equal Wound; their Rirths were 5 55 


Their Fortunes equal; their Loves were Honeft ;. 
The Parents hate the youthful pair forgot; 


Abd, Is ſhe then gong, even for ever gone „ * On 2 


Muſt he, my Foe, poſſeſs, whilſt I deſpair : 


Mlethinks 1 ſee the tranſported happy Youth, 
Oaꝛe on her ſtarry Eyes, devour her Lips: 
Then ſnatch to his Heart, that whole Natures World, 


Of conquering cruel Beauty, cruel to me ! 
In his fond Arms ſhe melts with glowing Bluſnes“ 
Redoubles all his Fires, Oh! ſpeak to me, Sve, 


here, x. 
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VVhere, when was this miſchief wrought > 
Selim. A-canting Derviſe, a Cell-prieſt did it: 
One well us'd to tying thoſe repented Knots z 
For, Gold he mumbl'4 ore the Miſtick VVords ; 
| For that damning Coin, a ſhe Slave of hers, 
Betray'd it all to me; laſt Night the time; 
No doubt in the abſence of her Father, 
They took the kind Opportunity, and------- _ 
Abd. Be dumb, nor dare recal the Image back, 
Hateful'as Death, to one who knows his Heaven is lot, 
Oh ! thou relenteſs Tyrant, God of Love! © 
All thy Pains, thy Pangs are mine, ſhe is bleſt 
Muſt the ungrateful ſtill continue fo > 
Muſt my poor painful Heart nere aim at Peace? 
VVhilſt hers is ſwell'd with laſting Tides of Joy! 
Be juſt, and let Zelinda taſte at leaſt HONEY. 
” The Wracks, the finking VVoes ſhe pours on me | = 
7  Selize, Forget her, Sir; VVomen and the Toys of Love 3 
Shou d only be the Paſtime of great Souls ar 
VVe nurſe the Paſſion till it Head-ſtrong grows; 
Call Reaſon to your Aid.----- Fir 1 
Abd No Selim, Reaſon will not do the VVork, 
Revenge ſhall ſeize my Heart, and drive fromthence 
The feebler God away; all ſoftneſs cha ce, | 
From the too-long injur'd Manſion of my Breaſt, 
Deſtroy Zelinda's Empire, dethrone the Fair, > 
And reign there with her Imperial Sway ; © 
Revenge, ſharp as her ſcorn, fatal as her Eyes, 
| Revenge ſhall ſmlle when the young Hero dyes. 
Yes, I would break through Heaven and-Natures Laws | 
8 


To reach him, act ſuch Deeds, ſhou'd force applauſe, 
And Love ſhall on the Juſtice of the Cauſe, 
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Had Ozmin liv'd, we might have been ſecure 3.5 "Hd | 
My pleading Tears had-moy'd his God-like Nature 


 Great-Ozmn, I lament as well. as you; 1 
And oft have curſt the Cauſe that made us Foes ; 


35 He view 4 ny ace Youth with aſt Regard ; 
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ACT ML SCENE I Bed Chem 


ter Zelinda upon a Conch, Abinomin kneel= 
ing z by ber, Laid attending, | 


Abin. F 0 ok up, my Love. and raiſe is — the Earth; "FN 

, Abinomin calls; thy Lover, and thy Husband : "7: 
Efiough thou haſt mourn d the noble Ozmins all i! 
Add not thy own untimely Fate to his; 


Sorrow like this, will break thy tender Heart; an bes 0 
And ſink thy eatly Beauties to the Grave n 


Nor can Abinomin ſurvive thy loſs ; 

O then! for both our ſakes.ceaſe this vain Grief ;. 

And think again of Love, and Peace, and me. 
Zelin Oh Ozmin ! Oh my, F ather! thou art dead I 55 

Zelinda, now is left an helpleſs Orphan: 4 

What will become of me ? I dare not think . 


I have no no tender Parent to attone: 4 e 
O my Abinomin! our fatal Marriage "61 Mel} ene 
Will wind us both in.everlaſting Ruine! E 1e "ns, 


To have bleſt our ſtolbn Joys with wiſh'd: L e 
Alin. O do not melt me to a Female i 
Thy killing Griefs pierce thro' my very Soul 


Hop'd thoſe bleſt Stars that gave thee to my {hoc ; 


VVoud Reconcile our bleeding Families, 


Zclin. Had my dear Father liv'd, it might ha . % 
1 15 Admir@ | 
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Admir'd thy matchleſs Virtues, as they grew. 3 + 
And prais'd and wiſh d Zelinda ſach a Lord; 

That ads me bold to hope he wou'd forgive, 
VVhen he ſhou d know thou waſt indeed my tuoband- | 

| But all my Hopes of Peace with him are loſt; 

My hanghty Mother, Ozmirs fecond choice, 

Vn endleſs Rage, purſues thy hated Lines ; | 
And when the fatal Secret ſhall be known, N 
VVill ſacrifice. me to her black Revenge. 7 

Abin. Fear not, my Love, but think our mightyProphet | 

Has given me to thee in a Fathers ſtead, 

VVith all the Tenderneſs of Faithful Lore 
To guide and to protect thy beautious Innocence: 

Then ſmile at Fate, and know thy ſelf ſecure, 
VVhilſt theſe fond Arms are opened to receive thee; 
VVhilſt my Eternal Conſtancy remains; 
VVhilſt this beating, this tranſported Heart 
Harbours no joy, no wiſh, no thought, but thee: 

If the Albambra Tower grow hateful to thee, 
Be then the Court of Albovade our Refuge; 
VVhich will, with joyful Pride, receive ANA | 
The only Son. of ,an indulgent Father; 4407p 
And with him, what he values more than, Life, £108 
is deareſt better part, his charming Bride,” 1 © 

Zielin. Alaſs, you have forgot your ſacred vVord, 
VVhich holds you here, till the ſlo Treaty end, 

A willing Priſoner to Prince Aldolin. Pa 
Abir. I bleſs thoſe Chains, becauſe they. gave me yourss K 

5 But theſe will off, our ſorrows too ſhall ceaſe. 
Since all muſt dye, Reaſon tells the Motirner; 

Grief is in vain for Death reſtores to none---==- | 

O! my Zelinda ! what fatal Pangs are theſe > 

I ſwear thou muſt not weep;., another Har 

WL break. the Heart: of 395 1 7 5 

1 | 7 7 £ 

Zelin 
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FLelin. My Father Murder d . 
O my dear Lord ! tis ſuch a ſhock of Fate 
So ſudden, and ſo ſad, twou d ſurely kill me, 
Did not thy faithful, ſoft, endearing Love, © 
Like a rich Cordial, ſtay my fleeting Soul. (Inocking here. 
But thou muſt leave me, fear of barbarous Power LEY 
Tears thee from poor Zelinda's trembling Heart. (Exit Zaida. 

Albin. It (hall not be ; we cannot, will not part. * 


Zelin. This lone Apartment, by my Fathers fondneſs 
Made ſacred, and entire to my ſelf, | 
In the Confuſion of this diſmal Day, 

Will grow moſt publick. | 


Euter xd: | ns 


Za. Madam, here are ſeveral Meſſengers without, 
VVho bring the VVidow'd Abenede's Commands, , A 
That to the Caſtle Hall yon ſhoud attend her. LE — 
Zelin. Begone, my deareſt Life, fly thro' the Garden; 
The well-known way that leads to the Alhambra 
But tell me firſt, when ſhall we meet again? 
This Grief, theſe riſing Sighs, and ſtreaming Tears, 
Vill ne're be huſhd but on thy tender Boſom. © 
Abin. III ſtill be near thee as thy Guardian Angel, 
Meet thee at Ozm7iz's mournful Obſequies, —= 
And offer my Aſſiſtance to thy Mother; | 
Both to detect, and to revenge his fall, ; „ 
Zelin. Again Fam ſummond! Oh Abinomin ! (Knocking 
A new Oppreſlion ſinks my boding Heart; wit bout. 
1 Convulfive Fear trembles thro' all my Veins ; „ 
And wild Deſpair, has turn d my very Brain: : * 
| © Methinks I (ee thee, on a ſudden chang dsl, 
| Fainting, and cold; pale as my Fathers Ghoſt ! - 
"4 Oh take me to thy Arms, and hide me there, 
|; From the black Purpoſe of malicious Stars | 


_ Hide 


Hide me if Pot ble. 8 Thought it ſelf ; 
For I indeed am loſt! | 
Abin. O ſay not ſo, my lovely mourning Fair! 
' VVhilt I have Life, thou muſt be ſafe and happy. 
Zelin. In vain. you ſeck to caſe my bleeding Heart, 
VVhich cannot bear a Moments ſeparation, 6: 
But (wells as it wou'd break. 
Abin. Ye mighty Powers, that favour rlinodrbs, 
protect my Love, and eaſe her burthen'd Soul; 
On my devoted Head hurle all your Plagues, 
I ſhall not feel them when Zel:;nds's bleſt. 
Zelin. Hear me, great Prophet !------= 
Regard my Lord; hes worthy of your Care ; 
hat tho' I fall the untimely Sacrifice 
To proud Ambition, or to fierce Revenge, 
Bleſs my Abinomin, my Love, my Husband ; 
And I'll not once upbraid, not once complain. 
Forbear your neeedleſs Importunity, (Knocking withins. 
For now I come, my deareſt Life, farewel. 
Abin. Beſt of thy Sex, farewel * 5 


All Bleſſings wait thee. | (Exit ſoerally... 
SCENE A Hall: Enter Abeuede, Zelinda attended, 


Oliman and Abals.. 


Abene. D- ye not bluſh, ye mean degenerate Cowards F 
Thus balcly to furvive the noble Ozmi : 5 
Who fought your Cauſe, ungrateful as you are, 
Unworthy of the glorious Name of Zegrees . 2 
What was it I's then to betray my Lord, 
To leave him to the Rage of bard'rons Foes ? 9. 
Tell me, ye timerous diſloyal Slaves, 
Wou'd he have left t e meaneſt of you all, 
At ſuch a time, to ſuch. a fatal * 2 
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4 6 60 ä 
No, he has often ſav'd you with his Blood. 
What Mercy then can you expect from us? 
His injur'd Widow, and his wretch'd Orphan ? 
Think ye, you ſhall not all be made a Sacrifice, 
To appeaſe the Ghoſt of my dear murder'd Lord? 


Euter Abd. n Abi Guards. | 


Abd. See, Abenede, at this unhappy News, 

Your Prince is come to ſwell the Pomp of Grief! ! 

Nor is my Joſs in Oz-77z leſs than yours; 

For I beheld him, as my better Genius, 

The braveſt Warriour, and the trueſt Friend. 
OI. All theſe, tho raſh) y injur'd, clear themſelves, 

By their uofeign' d concern for Ozmin's ie 

My ſelf commanded them, and ſaw them Fight: 

Nay, more, I ſaw them warm, and conquer too; 

Ozmin drew off, moſt ſure of Victory, 

But fell bencath the Walls of Abov ade. RE 
Abin. How fell he there? 5 
OI. Ask the Aſſaſſins that; I found him dying. FEES 

Alben. Speak, worthy Kinſman, and forgive my rage 3 ; 

What were his lateſt Words, and who his Murderers ? 
Ol. From Villains in diſguiſe, he met his Fate, 

And dying, begg'd you wou'd revenge his OE. 

Commanded me to aſſiſt; and for Reward, 

Aſſign d his beauteous Daughter, 

Zelin. Tis falſe my Father wou'd not give me ſo, 
Not Sacrifice his Daughter to Revenge. 
Aben. Be Dumb ;---nor dare to contradict ſuch Truths. 

Ol. All I had left to ask (a ſad Requeſt) _ | 

Was the pale Lifeleſs Clay of that ue, 

But Albovade, with moſt inveterate Ra 

Dragg'd in in the Body, and bid us be Mar, 


* * 9 on 


„„ FO 
Our Hero now, , was Food bot: erde Braſs, 2 _ 


„ er, Bal Hf te 2 
Alan. O let this Sacred Preſetice give me yay, 410 . x 


| 70 juſtifie my abſent injur d Father 
Now, by the Righteous Powers, tis falſe as Bell! 


Againſt the Nature of that God-like Man; 3 
Who wou'd not violate: his ſpotleſs, FRI] „ 
To take Revenge againſt his vileſt Foce, 

Much leſs conſent to act a Villains Part. 

And barr the Funeral Rights to worthy Henin. | 

Aben, Hear me, great Abdolin ad not this your priſ nerꝰ > 
Abd. Madam, he is. 
Aben. Then let your Tay, Jah dal his Infolznce : 

5 Dungeons, and heavieſt Fetters be his Doom. k 

Shall the proud Son of cruel Allovacde, | | 
of that accurſt Abencerraga, brave mel 
Abd. Guards, ſeize and bind him: Ti nie bur Jt, 

Till this foul Treaſon. be diſqover'd.. ; 

0. He perhaps may:prove. oo 1. Yy 
— Chick Actor in this Bloody Scene. 15 1225 
Abin. Dar'ſt thou accuſe me, ; i meaning Dog * | 
What mean theſe Slaves ? ſhalt: Dope, anſwer, kim ; 5 W 
Abd. Away; confine him Cloſe. „ 
Zelin. Firſt hear Zelindæa (peak : Can 8 — rela? 
Madam, will not you hear what I can fay 


Tis all in vain, and Tam loſt, _ 

- Abin. Oh faithleſsPrince 1, are > theſe. the Laws of War? | 
Abd. Away. (Ext Abin. fore'd 7 8 
Abin, Why doſt then fend ſuch guilty, eager Glances, | | 

After that moſt abhorr'd Abencerrago.s ; 

Go, bath thy wanton Eyes in F 100 df of . Tears; 5 720 ieee 

Let Darkneſs hide thec-trom, degeneräte Love's $7 2 Wh $2 0 g 
Nor longer ſhame thy Race. l eee 04 
Zelin. Send me, then, to Everlaſting Darkness e 


| Oh my Father do I not weep for thee? - 8 
| = Do 
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Then let our mighty Prophet, if tis poſhble, ' 5,1) 1 
Heap greater Ills upon my deſtind Head. Exil. 


Ahl. Is there no way to trace this horrid Murder, . 
And offer juſt Revenge toOzain's Shade??? . 
Are the Contrivers of ſo black a Deed „ 
Secur'd by Helt for ever from our Knowledge >. „ 


No, we will ſearch till we have found the Villains ; 1 . 
1 hoſe that deſign d, and thoſe that wrought the 0 1 4 
Not Power, nor Mercy s {elf ſhall ſave one Wret hh 
Alin. You, Oliman, command the Troops of Henne Fa 
Now let your Zeal in this unhappy. Cauſe, he 
Witneſs how well you lov'd your murder d lord. 1 
To his ſad Tomb, deſign'd the ſacred Place 


„ 


Where undiſturb' d. his Aſhes might have br. 

1 go, with pious Care, to. Sacrifice: 25 2 

His Wreaths of Victory, and tatter d Enſi ns, „3 „„ 
The Trophies of his honorable Toyls, IG 2 „ x 2 
The Pride and Glory of Granada once; TT e 
No, of no farther uſe, but to adorn 

The empty Monument of that: great Man? CG 2 5 "T7 

Sooner or later-to tlie Silent Grave. anal = 


Fhe Monarchs Scepter, and the Warziour's 8 
Wealtk, Honour, Learning, Virtue, all en; EA 
And Deck at laſt, that me ancholly Home, Fat ger 
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Ol. Now my 40556 to draw this ſübtle e 
And hamper theſe unwary honeſt Fools. aff os 


Whilſt we, enlargd'by our defigns; are / "Oy 1 Fr 155 5 
Tao laugh at Terrors we our ſelves have mae gt 4 
Say, ſhall we not. ſuccacd— 14 wth met ee 
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Abuſe. The BuGnef, of ho lab ring Brain be yours; "IT 


And when you have formed the Ruine you intend, 
Here is the ready Arm to execute. | 
O.. Tis well, be dilligent and faithful, Fortune's thine; 


5 abe the Guard about the Caſtle incs ; 


And if any ſhoud approach from Allovade, 


Upon thy Life diſpatch them, hear them not, 

Mind not their Summons, but difpatch, them. 
 Abaſs.. They dye; believe it done already. 

| Ol, Thou waſt made to be my Friend ; 
Long try'd, and fitted to my horrid Purpoſe ; ; 


Yet ſuck a Scheme of miſchief I have laid, 


I yet muſt doubt, and probe thy very Soul. 


For now, like Hy Ae Heads, new Evils grow, 
E Unthought of, and of fatal conſequence, 
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1 Cant thou he reſolute 2. 
 *Abaſe. Elſe; bravely ſtrike thro' my miſtruſted Heart, 


Tis plain, Zelinda loves Abinomin, 

And therefore will not me; I cannot hop? it: 

p iT hen let my Thirſt of Vengeance be appeas d, 
IIl ruine all, and drown my Love i in Blood 


And chooſe another Slave, perhaps leſs faithful. 
Ol. Forgive thy Maſter, tis a diſmal Road 


* vet Iwill on; too far already enter d, 


To think of a retreat, I ane oceed ; 
And be it ſo; from ſmall obſcure Beginnings, | 
Great Revolutions, oft have been accompliſht ; 
When even my ſetting forth. was Ozmins Death : 


A Deed that wou d ſtamp Villain on endleſs Penitence, 


Why! let me then plunge deeper, deeper yet z 


Till fo inur'd to Crimes, I may at laſt 5 
Forbear to think them ſuch. | | 


Abaſs. Spare theſe Reflections 


4 Leaſt they ſhake N nobleſt dene 
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0 18 ) DHS bY, 
Do's not my Grief exceed a Publick ſhow 3; 5 
Then let our mighty Prophet, if tis poſuble, © 


Heap greater Ills upon my deſtin'd Head. DE (Exit. | 
Ahl. Is there no way to trace this horrid Murder, OB © 
und offer juſt Revenge to Ozavin's Shide > SY - 


Are the Contrivers of ſo black a Deed 

Secur'd by Hell for ever from our Knowledge? 

No, we will ſearch till we have found the Villains; 

Thoſe that defi izn'd, and thoſe that wrought the miſchief; 

Not Power, nor Mercy” s {elf ſhall ſave one Wretch. 

Ain. You, Oliman, command the Troops of Ozmin:. 2 

No; let your Zeal in this unhappy Cauſe, 

Witneſs how well you lov'd your murder d Lord. 

To his fad Tomb, deſign'd the facred Place, 
Where undiſturb'd, his Aſhes might have dept; 5 

6 co, with pions Care, to · Sacrifice: 175 4 X 
His Wreaths of Victory, and tatter'd Enſigns, | I 
The Trophies of his honorable Toyls, 

The Pride and Glory of Granada once ; 

Now, of no farther uſe, but to adorn . EY 5 
The empty Monument of that great Man! 5 9 Fong 
Sooner or later to the Silent Grave, 8 NT * 
'Fhe Monarchs Scepter, and the Warriour . word: 
Wealth, Honour, Learning, Virtue, all muſt. come, 
And Deck at laſt, that weſancholiy Home, + 7+ 4 > 


e Ol. 42 ABaſe... 


Ot: Now my Abaſs V. to-draw this ſubtle Thread; 
And hamper theſe unwary honeſt Fools. 

Whilſt we, enlarg d by our deſigns, are free, 

To langh at Terrors we our {elves have made gi 
Say, hall we not. ſucceed.: ? 


A* \ 


( 19 ) 


Abaſe. The Buſineſs of the lab'ring Brain be yours; 


And when you have formed the Ruine you intend, 


Here is the ready Arm to execute. 


>» 


Ol. Tis well, be dilligent and faithful, Fortune's thine; 
Double the Guard about the Caſtle * ines ; 


And if any ſhou'd approach from Albovade, 


Upon thy Life diſpatch them, hear them not, 


Mind not their Summons, but diſpatch them. 


 Abaſs. They dye; believe it done already. 
Ol. Thou waſt made to be my Friend; 
Long try d, and fitted to my horrid Purpoſe ; 


* Yet ſuch a Scheme of miſchief I have laid, 


yet muſt doubt, and probe thy very Soul. 


For now, like Hydra's Heads, new Evils grow, 


Unthought of, and of fatal conſequence. 
Tis plain, Zelinda loves Abinomin, 


And therefore will not me; I cannot hope it: 


: 4 Canſt thou be reſolute 
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Then let my Thirſt of Vengeance be appeag'd, 


TI ruine all, and drown my Love in Blood Fn 


Abaſs. Elſe, bravely ſtrike thro' my miſtruſted Heart, 
And chooſe another Slave, . perhaps leſs faithtul, 
Ol. Forgive thy Maſter, tis a diſmal Road; 


vet I will on; too far already enter'd, 


To think of a retreat, I muſt proceed ; 

And be it ſo; from ſmall obſcure Beginnings, 
Great Revolutions, oft have been accompliſht ; 
When even my ſetting forth was Oz wins Death: 


A Deed that wou'd ſtamp Villain on endleſs Penitence, 


"Why! let me then plunge deeper, deeper yet; 


Till ſo inur'd to Crimes, I may at laſt 
Forbear to think them ſuch. 

Abaſs. Spare theſe Reflections 
Leaſt they ſhake your nobleſt Reſolves. 


4 


"0 


0 Onde, inſtruct and aid my Vengeance 


Before the Rights begin at Ozmrim's Tyid< 40m: 85 
Summon with care, the Chiefs of all our Faction; * 15 wy * 
Then, with auguſt Solemnity, Proclaim, AL At 


Ye SEL ; . | - , 
” 2%. * * N 8 
20 9 e 1 


OL Alas What hatdn'a: Wretch, but firſt « or laſt 


Has Qualms, and Strüglings, which Fools calls Conſcience? | 


I. Cuſtom, and the curſe of Education: 70 75 nos WY _ 


T he Noble Savage takes Revenge at Will; te meet 0 | 
Nor from paſt Actions ever feels Remorfe © 
Tis on ly Man that's plagu'd with thought. | = ane i be ke... 
Alali. Sce, Abenede Returns! 41855 vel ch "TY 


| 
Ot. Fly, my Abaſe, and wait me in be Oro; gh my ior bt M 


She muſt not ſee thee here alone with me. Ed fn rh. 


An 05 No. 
| Enter Abende, u 10 od 6 4. OH 
Alen. The We ane of wy Ser. airy n; 9 1 59 
Nor, till thy Death, great. Ozm 5 be eng, OF, 
WIIII gIVC way to idlé Siebe at mn Tears: eli 
My melting Griets ſhall turn to Tagihg Fire. 


In this Oblation to the Ghoſt of Ozmin N EE 
Be dilligent ; nor let a Victim cap; YA e e FO 
Tho' but. in Thought. ſuſpected. yup e — 


O!. Might J adviſe— 1 


(By Abdolin's Power) pardon, and valt Reward" Wen 
To him who can reveal the bloody Treaſon OF 33 6 5: ith 
Ot Oꝛmius Death: but here Griet ſtops my Words... WAITS. 
Aben. O worthy Oliman ] be thitic the 8 N 
soon as my dear, my injur d Lords atton d. 7 2s th 
Lift up thy Eyes, high as Ambition points,. 88 Rey 422 vn i} 
To all the glorious Honours he poſſeſt; EO? Tis . 


Thou ſhallt be Heir to them, and to his Weit it e OF 1104.20 o 
OJ. I covct neither, our great Prophet knows; . 
From nobler Motives, and from dearer Ties 
My Zeal proceeds, and warrants all my Actions 
5 8 23 


8 21. * 


4 yon, let XY Zelinda ſharce in Peace 3 1 | —_ 


And let her bleſs ſome happy fated Youth, 7 
With (what tranfcends Titles, or Wealth, or c Fame) 26 
The ſofteſt, richeſt Prize, her lovely ſelf. 
I know not why, but a ſtrange Thought diſturbs me. 
Methinks I wou'd not wiſh, for her own ſake, 
To ſee Abinomin her Husband, 
Aben. Abinomin | ſhe dares not think to wed him 
Now, by the Royal Zeeree-Blood, that flyes 
To dye. my Face, a Witneſs of my ſcorn, 
By the warm Vengeance that ſurrounds my Heart, 
By the fierce Rage, that ſparkles in my Eyes, 
She ſhall not dare to form a ſecret wiſh 
In favour of that curſt Alencerrago. 
But let her not be nam'd, ſhe wrongs our r purpoſe : 
Revenge and Ozmin fill thy lab'ring Thought, | 
Prepare thy ſolemn Rites, and think of Blood 
Look from thy enlightn d Orb, thou Saint „ 
Look down, and point the Author of thy Death! 
The Wretch that durſt with i impious Hands apa 
So ſhall thy ſacred Spirit be at reſt, 
And all my rage diſſolve to gentle Tears! 
Ol. Requeſt, that Prince Abinomin be preſent; 
And with him all the Pris'ners of their Fation, 
That they be ſhook with unexpected Horror, 
When they ſhalt hear your dreadful Wilt proclainvd. 
Aben. Be it ſo: 
That I may Thunder in their Coward Ears, 
Such Puniſhments will chill them with Deſpair, 
And force them to lament their treacherous hate; 
Curſing the gloomy Hour, when Oz-1in fell. 
To thee I leave the Form of our Froceſlion : ; 
Nor will I fait in ought may aid our Juſtice, 
Oh Qzmin | [ hear thy faithful Abenede : : 


Fierce 


r Fathers ample. Fortune as her Right; 11 Ei i -- 
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Fieros as thy Love, and Ge as thy Renown ; ; 
Raging and wild my dire Revenge ſhall prove: 
Guide thou aright my active pious care; 


Nor Sex, nor Friend, my boundlefs Rage ſhall ſpare, 
But offer all to thee, and to from 
¶Exeunt. 


End of the Second. AC . 
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ACT. III. "SCENE A Mele. 
1 The Tomb of Oznin. 


es Abdolin and Selim. 


— ——— 


; * « 
IT — ä —ñ — — 
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* 


Spreads a dark Gloom upon our Bridegrooms Joy E. 


A Tu Solemn ſadneſs of this pompous Woe; 
: < Deſpair he mourns z but I have Comfort 


Sit n — ”, 8 2 Ls a W 1. — 


Amidſt "this Ruine, and this Scene of Death. DE. | 
Love whiſpers. now, that fair one ſhall be mine S 
My Soul aſſents to the kind preſaging Hope, „ 


And ſecret Pleaſures: fill my beating Heart. 
Selim. From Death, the moſt deteſted Foe of Naune, 
Can Hope, Life's precious Cordial, riſe? | 
Can the fantaſtiek Dreams of Love create TT 
A Joy ſo vain, as built on certain ruinee 1 
Abd. Yes, the certain ruine of my curſt Rag 
Leaves the beautious Mourner to another Aae dg 1 
The furious Abenede will never yield, „ la 
Nor give the Daughter of her murder'd bord. . - .. rh 
_ To one, whom more than Hell, ſhe hates and. loaths... . 
Zelinda now is left to her, Command ; IE 
And that way my Acceſs is eaſy made, 225 20 gh 
Our Friendſhip, and our Line the ſame ; tlie ame 1 roent 
Mortal Hate we bear to the Abercerragoes: 5 
Selim. O Pity a Prince of the Zegree Name is ard Fu þ 
Shou'd be a Woman's Slave; Woman, the ar 
To our Ambition; all our Noble Deeds. 
Our Mother's ſoftneſs, ſtill taints the Hero:; 3 


N 


Then, fond Love ſubtly melts the Royal 8 
And laughs ev'n at the Wiſdom of a Demy-Cod, _ 


What might beſieg d Granada hope from you? 
What might inſulting Spain, with Terror dread; 


Did not love poſſeſs your Soul, and every thought? 


Abd. It dos, it ſhall ; Glory and Fame-muſt wait Ki 


Till that much dearer Charm i is ſatisfi c. 
Then will I rouze, ſhake off the weaker Fires, 


* 2 


And burn in Martial Heats alone 0 Flowifh 1 ck. 


Ceaſe we now this talk; ſee the Rites begin; 
The . paſt, proclaim our Will aloud... 


Enter Abenede, Zelinda in Mownin attended 2 ; Ab. 


min, and ſeveral Priſoners: Oliman, Abaſs, and, 


many Slaves : . My ck, 4 ms, , . 
Aſter the Mufick. | 4 ale | 


Abene. Oh Prophet Let the Widows Prager aſcend ; 
Accept theſe our Imperfect pious Rites,” ' : 
And grant the Spirit of my murder'd. Lord 
Eternal Reſt, Eternal Lawrel wreaths z 
Give the Joys our Aceran has promis J, 
All but Immortal Love, and that reſerve, 
Till I ſhall find the God-like Shade « Till 1 
Shall bleſs his Aireal Form with laſting Joys, 


— : f TT \ 


0 With never dying Charms; Oh my Ozmin! 


Abd. Laments are vain; "Tet Vengeance take i its way: 
Zel. A Sigh reaches the high Arch of Heaven 
Soon as loudeſt Cries. Hear then, my Father, 
From thy ſacred Seat, behold my Sorrows, 


View the ſad Heart that ſwells for thy dear e, g 
And burſts with ſi lent WWobe. 28 


Ol. Here Kneels, of the Noble Race of 5 0 2 


* 


3 ; @ -. 


One who lov d, who ſerv” d, and Honour d Him * Kue ling. 


Joyn 
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| Inn! 1 chen, my flowing | 4 of Tears, | 
And wet the Hero's empty Shrine, 


Abd. Enough, my Friends, of fruitleſs Gricf ; Proceed, 


And let our purpos — Juſtice ſtreight begin. 
Herald proclaim. ——. | | 
Herald. Hear che Will of our great Grenade 5 Prince, 
Whoſoe 1. Gan a true er mae 
Of Lord Ozmin's Murder, hall ſtreight : receive 
His own demanded. Summe for a Reward, | 
If joyn'd in the bloody Fact, full pardon. 
Abaſs. Ha ' ſaid he, Pardon! Is pardon promis d 
Ol. It is, what ails this Slave to tremble ſo? „ | 
Aud. Speak, knowſt thou e 
Aben. Oh! quick diſcloſe the horrid Deed ! 
Freedom and Pardon waits.on 5 Confellign, " 
Speak thro' all thy trembling; Fears, ST 
Speak thou Wretch—— ;....- - 
Thou cou'dſt but be an Inftrament TIRE, 
Speak, and command Forgiveneſs. 
Abaſs. Oh diſmal Load of too depreſſing Cuilt | 4 
Let my ſincerce diſcovery of the Fruth, 
In part diſcharge my Duty. ; what Oxmin' J Murder, 
And my Conſcience nere cou'd do, 
This mournful Widows Tears at laſt has done: 
Remorſe has ſeiz d me, and too late Re e : 
For Oh, the fatal Deed none can 1 575 
| Zelin. Oh Heavens] among us is there one ſo vile, 
So bold a Slave in acting Wickedneſs, 
As dare fulfil a Crime ſo black as this - 
Abaſs, There is, there is; nay, this place confgins 
A thing more Vile more hortid far than, e 
Vet he, with unchang d Checks the Prologue hears, 
Of that dire Story, Which will taint his Name, 
His noble Blood and Family for ever. 
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(25) 
_ Ald. Point at the Villain; nor ket his Looks, or e of, 
Awe or prevent thy Purpoſe. | n YR 20 180 have: 
Aber. Haſten to ſhew him'to my impatient Fur NO. 
Hbaſe. Its Lord Abrnomin | © 7; . ot bett! 
Albin, Ha 5 0 5 
Aber, Hold I dare not to interrupt him: Go ol. Ates dn d a 
Abaſ5, Twas that baſe Lord, who wirh invenonfd Breath,” 
Perſwaded us to perpetrate this Deed. | 1. 5 


* 
$ 4 


He tempted us, witlr large and great Rewards; eee ee 
And. ed by him, diſguis d with ppyſ nd Daggers, 75 139 44 
By moſt unequal force brave'0zm7m fell. FT alt 
His cautious Fears d ifpatch'd! the other Slaves: iI n 


Me he preſer V d, in hopes that future Service, Ws 
And fond Miſchiefs ſhou'd employ my Hands; n 


ut an inlightning Ray from Mahomer, _ 1 1 ei 
Has tura'd my horrid Purpoſes, and Büght e e 
Repentance, which poſſeſs now my Soull. 1 4% 

Abin. Ye heavenly Powers, d'ye hear the Traytor eee 
And dare he ſpeak this in your àweful Tempffe 
Nor is there no avenging Bolt, oPagver b iA pn 


Will ſtrike the Villain, and d. nd the” wrong'd ? 95199 Jen 5 
Zeliu. None: ' ty Abi e. On 1 hard faced eh fe £1. VID: 211 { "11 


Oh miterlbie me ! Vent | 5 


Abe. What ſays Wr Dan . eee ts HOI 2122 4 

Zelin. Alas! What neer” -Ganthal- end Som 1 
My Immenſe Portion of un erm Woe 2-251 BY It ol? 2 26 
My Husband * d my Pathers Brod accus d 1 rege . 1 
Oh! fhocking Blow ; Oh 1 ö it is too tuch, _ £ 5500 5 
Too much forme to bear. r ae 

Alen. Henct, to thy aye: be 115 chere nic flip <7 
No helping Hand of Nis e ng th ay back ps ON Bf: Pls 4 A 
To bated Life = Ren iv of 1: 


Abin. Oh! Rear thy Hoping m my dying Fair; bh R:g47 
To theſe who are Confederates in my Ruine OH «1 


3 _ 
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But Oh to thee Tl bow, and kneeling, ſwear | 
I'm apes ſwear that I lov'd, your Father 
With more eager Love than all 
Theſe outward Mourners, theſe dark Deſigners, 
Theſe Flotters ! > ns W 
Cloſe not thy Eyes in Death, O my Zelinda 
Let them ſhine forth when mine are ſunk for cver. | 
Abd. Whom wou dͤſt thou injure with a Villains Name? 
On the baſe Murderer will ſtick the ſtain, 
And on thy black Accomplices. 
Abin. Yes, they are all Internal plotting Villains, 
Who dare accuſe me of fo damn'd a Falſhhood. 
Abd. Ha! Traitor! the leading Circumſtance is plain, 
Thy treaſonable bold attempt to gain. 
This precious Jewel of the Zegree-Line 
Declares thee guilty; but by our Prophet, 
Thou ſhalt repent this raſhnefs : Not that fam d Hero, 
Who aim d at the Imperial VVite of Jede, 
Shall dearer pay for his preſumptuous Fact; 
You ſhall no longer view thy fancy'd Treaſure, 
And in Revenge, the Thunderer I'll out-do. 
Abin. Thy Vengeance! VVhat art thou? 
Princes no longer bear that Character 
Than they maintain the Attributes of Juſtice : 
Paſſion ſtill ranks them with the vileſt Slaves, 1 
And ſhews too plain, ſome private guilt, ſome baſeneſs, 
VVhich but glanc'd at by the ſmalleſt touch, | 
Gives the ungovernable Monſters ftarts _ 
Of madneſs------- A 


Abd. Tis thou art mad; Chains! Fetters ! Dungeon, dark 


As thy own Boſom, even black as Hell, 

Be now thy Doom, till ſacred abus d Juſtice 

Drags thee to Racks, and unthought of Horrors! 
Abin. If thou, Abdolin, art of noble Blood, 

If thou art ought but empty Pageant ſhew, 


— „„ K F 
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(28) 


i thing of Luxury, and outward Pomp, 

A perfect ſtranger to Imperial Virtues, 
Diſcloſe it now, lend me a Sword, that like - 
A Soldier, I may face this accuſation. 

i will forget my Birth was next to Royal, 
And in this Cauſe encounter that baſe Slave. 
Jim, and Fetters on, let em come all, 
Bold in my Innocence, they ſhall conſeſs 
The helliſh Artifice, and lay the Scene 


Oft their curſt miſchiefs open. 


464. This is the common Cant of every Villain, 


_T' impeach their Accuſers of Confederate malice; 


With ſmooth and idle Proteſtations damp. 

The foulneſs of ſuch Facts. 

- Aben, Oh, Royal Sir! I beg you'd hear no more, 

But ſend him from my ſight, to Axes, Gibbets, 

Wheels, and Sulphurous Fires: My murder d Lord 

Cries out Revenge ; his preſence is more dreadful 

Than all the Furies loweſt Hell can form. 
Abd. Be gone; and bear him to that horri Dungeon, 

Where never chearſul Ray of Light yet entef d: 

As his vile Deeds were moſt unnatural, | | 

So be his Puniſhment ; from all the Comforts - - 

That fluitful Nature yeilds, exclude the Villain. 

Inſtead of fair Zelinda's charming Voice, = 

Let Snakes and croaking Toads. {till wound his Ears: 

From the dark Cave let noiſome Vapours riſe, 

And ſo confound each Sence with various Ills. 
Abin. Inhumane malice ! yet tis weak, becauſe 

It cannot reach the Mind; my Soul is free: 

And tho' your Priſons hold my earthly Part, 

Yet thro that Dungeon and its own weak Frame, 


It ſhall make way, 2010 mount to brighter Regions, 


Where it ſhall taſte Immortal Happineſs. 
But Oh.! there is a pang my Love pulls back, " 


| And good, I will. 


ö 
The Immortal Being gives me greater Paine 
Than what your Rage or Malice can invent; 
This weeping brightneſs, her convulſive Sorrows, 
They ſhake my very Frame, and ſtagger al! 
My boaſted Reſolutions : Guard her, Heaven ; 
_ Preſerve her Innocence from Foes like mine. 
Zell. Oh! Whither are you going 2 _ 
Who tares my Love thus rudely from my Arms ? 
If he is guilty, I am guilty too. e 
O, drag me with him to the loathſome Dungeon 
There I will dig one Grave, our ſure and laſt 
Sad Nuptial Bed; there we'll for ever lye, 
Nor wake again to feel theſe racking Terrors. 
Abd. Come this way, Madam, you are Innocent. 
Zelin. Oh! it is falſe, it's I alone am guilty ; 
It's I that brought this Fate upon my Love, 
My faithful Husband ; but I'll ſhare it with him; 
I wilt by Heaven and Earth, and all that's dear 


- | | , — 


Abin. Oh, take her from me, this unman's my Soul. 
Now ye Confederate Villains, ye may laugh: | 
Yes, ye inſulting Zegrees, now rejoyce— 
Abinomin melts like a Child before ye. 

Aben. Tare her from him „ 

Force from my ſight that Blot of all her Race. 


Abis, Zinds, Oh! Farewel : (Forced oſt 


Zel. Oh, Torture! my Sence is in the dire Confuſion 


And Agonies, like deſhing Waves, rowl ore 

My Soul; O! when ſhall I have Peace? 
Aben, Never, whilſt Murder ſtalks in open Air; 

Whilſt Children ceaſe to pay their filial Tears, _ | 

And weep, and rave for murderers of Fathers, 

Oh, UL inverted World! So Earth-born Sons 


| mvaded 


Gol, 
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 Invaded Heaven. ation ſickens, when 


Whats produc'd, turns on the productive Power. 
Sure thy Fathers“ Shade will riſe and blaſt thee. 

Zelin. No, no, his ſacred Spirit will acquit my Lord 
And throw the Guilt on you, Oh, cruel Prince! 
Oh, barb'rous Kinſman, and thou Infernal Slave, 

Be ſure ye prove my Lord a Murderer, 
Be ſure ye do, or ye ſhall anſwer it; 
III raiſęe the Hyarchy of Heaven againſt ye, 


Call all the unbrib'd Saints for Evidence, 


And prove ye Devils. 
Aba. Watch her, Abenede, her furious wildneſs _ 
Threatens ſome dangerous Conſequence. 1 1 
Ol. Our Laws Require the Abencerragoes* Death, | 


The Holy Aleoran ſpeaks plain in this; 


Lite for Life, even in the ſelf ſame manner.- ——— 

Pardon my Zeal, . is 

Ozmin was my Patron, Kinſman! Friend. . „ 
Aber. It well becomes thec. But ſecure Aa slare: 

And let Alinomin Tryalſtrait Commence 

Perhaps his Death our Daughters love will end. 

Abd. Selim, This very Moment give out Orders, 

That all the Judges, and the Derviſe meet; 

There produce the Proofs moſt manifeſt; 

And let the Law take its directed Courſe. 5 

Alben. O Prince! the Powers above reward your Virtne: ; 

I could fall down before ſuch Royal Goodneſs, N 

Friendſhip continu'd after Death, is always 

Moſt wonderful, and greatly to be prais'd, 

But in this wrerched Age, it's ſeldom practis' d ʒ 

So for Abdolin wou'd my poor Lord have done ; 


Thus your moſt noble Nature prompts your Actions, 


To 1280 85 the Widow, and revenge the dead. 
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4d. The Evidence of this Have, or, what roofs ale. 
Oliman, you can by, Frick Epquirg Retr, ont 30 tl Hi 25d; 
We. to your Caution and your Prudence e 1 
Hence with all Signs of Truce, and the leaſt Shadow 
Of happy Peace, with theſe foul Enemies; 
Let every hoſtile Action now begin: il 
A ſad Example they have alrea viſet us, | 
Which we in bloody Tracts muſt ynitate: 
For Mercy now wou'd bluſh if we forgave,” - 
Or if we ſhou'd forget our loud-tongu'd wrongs. 
Aben. Think, Sir, no more of Mercy: 
We'll feaſt our Vengeance with W ed „ bt 


Of all the Abencerragoes cruel Race. ERS 


Abd. Only Zelinda ſpare, forgive tlie Errors 

Of her offending Youth, with, mildneſs tcagh \ 
And bring her, back; 0 te ſacred Tract of Duty. 
Alben. [ot her 25857 that Viper Abinomin, 

And I again with Joy will entertain her, , 
As a bleſt Reli& of the Man I 100d. 

Abd. There you are right 3 Nature and Holy Juſtiee 1. 
Start wide at thought of fe loath'd 8 ont 
And ſcatter Curſes on her beautious . Fame. Send oy Fig 
Aben. Blow, Oliman, that warm, Refletionup, . et 


Tell her the horror of her Father Heatnß, 1 50 50 
Source of her Life, the Authgr of her Being 5, 1 11% q 
Say this, and 0s r yOuFannor fe. 1 +1 Ius Eu 


Unerring Fowers ! Then guide my eager Hand, 
When blinded. by thy np ſuſpecting all, 
Let 3 only on the Guilty fall. 

Abd. Her Rage is juſt, -+ Womag's Fury, gui hee, 
To dear Revenge, Revenge 3 Hin Beha 10 
The Death of that great Man whom we have lov'd : 
But wond{t thou, Olimas, ſucceed in all 
The Offices, which in our State your Kinſman, 
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Dead Ozmmn, bore ; ſave Felinda, 3 her, 5 
Our common Foe'to loath, the Abencerragos, 


Inſpire in her for me ſome grateful Thejalhts, 8 . 18 1 
And it I gain that beautious Paradice. 
7 Then, Olimar, ſhall thy Ambition riſe. - 'C Exit ud . 


Ol. Sink em both; Ambition, Love, and all 
Thoſe ſubtle Arts which lower Hell engenders _ 
Within the poifonous Breaſt of deceiv'd Man: 

Yet hold, my Brain, hold but ſome Hours more, 

Till fill'd with miſchiefs new, and exquiſite, 

And unheard, burſt with the pondrans Weight, 

Then ſcatter round Contagions, greater far 

Than my wrack d Thought can faſhion or invent. 
Guards, be kind to this moſt uſeful Slave, 

Confine him, where I may viſit him, 


Retire, be careful, and expect Rewards. 8 
TK all but ole. 
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What vaſt Deſtruction Love will make / . 
The Prince Abinomin and I muſt fall. 
A general ruine ſeems to threaten all. 
Abinomin alone has got the ſtart, © 
Poſleſt the Virgins Perſon and her Heart; 
But dearly ſhall he rue thoſe Feaſts of Joy, 5 
And curſe the Fair, which will his Life deſtroy. | 2 IF 
| it. 
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Who fondly trace the Path. whi 
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Reflect alone upon my 1 
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And curſe the Fair, which will his Life deſtroy. 55 


(32 ) 
Dead Ozmin, bore ; ſave Zelinda, teach her, 
Our common Foe to loath, the Abencerrago; 


Inſpire in her for me ſome grateful Thoughts, 5 
And it I gain that beautious Paradice, = 
Then, Olimar, ſhall thy Ambition riſe. (Exit ud ſuis. 


OL. Sink em both, Ambition, Love, and all 
Thoſe ſubtle Arts which lower Hell engenders 
Within the poitfonovs Breaſt of deceiv'd Man: 


Yet hold, my Brain, hold but ſome Hours more, 


Till fill'd with miſchiefs new, and exquiſite, 

And unheard, burſt with the pondrons Weight, 
Then ſcatter round Contagions, greater far 
Than my wrack'd Thought can faſhion or invent, 
Guards, be kind to this moſt uſeful Slave, 
Confine him, where I may viſit him, 

Retire, be careful, and expect Rewards. 


(Exennt all but Olim. 2 
Ol. Solus. 


What vaſt Deſtruction Love will make ! 
The Prince Abinomin and I muſt fall, 

A general ruine ſeems to threaten all. 
Abinomin alone has got the ſtart, 

Poſleſt the Virgins Perſon and her Heart; 
But dearly ſhall he rue thoſe Feaſts of Joy, 
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End of the Third A C T. 
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A IV. SC ENE I. 


Enter Abenede fold by Zelinda and Zaida w_— 


eli. T Ob, ſtay yet a little, Princeſs ES 

L dare not uſe the tendereſt of all Sounds; 

That which melts abdurate Hearts, in hearing; 

The Univerſal Name, that brings us firſk to Life, 

The Name of Nature, and of arth, tis . 

And ſure in Heaven, where now my Parents dwell, 

My firſt Mother looks down.with pity on me. 7. 
Oh, Madam! new Miſeries are hardeſt born; = 
Late, to ſeem the darling care of Providence, 


A Father's chiefeſt Bliſs, and only Hope: 
Then chas d from Peace, no kind Friend to ſave me; ; 
and ſunk by the impending Storms . 


Daſh'd back by Rocks, 
Aber, They who ſcek Deſtruction. and then com ain, 


Who fondly trace the Path which leads to ruine, 
Are they the Objects of Compaſſion? 

Zelin. Oh! paſs by my F 5 tho Nen many, 
My Sufferings ſure out- wei ee | 


Reflect alone upon my matcl Neſs 
op to a Fathers loſs add a rar : 
A guiltleſs Husband : Put off the ſad Hour, 
Till he prove his Innocence, and defeat his Focs. 
Alben. Ha | dar'ſt thou, Z&/inda, canſt thou ask it, 
For thy Fathers Murderer ? me doſt thou ask "EE 2 5 1 5 
With thy impious Love t my. Vine. 2 PWT Rn 


For 


n 


rorgettal of thy Fathers, my Ozmin's Death, 
by. thy tand Tears ſhall my juſt Vengeance lagg: £ 
No, were Mankind to beg a Moments ſtay, 
Aad future Happineſs hung on the Prayer, 


The Race ſhou'd be ene ere I'd delay 


= 


The piercing Wracks my boundleſs rage as form'd. 


Zel. 


Lack long cruel Rage ! what Voice can move yet 


ercy alone (How d dwell in your ſoft Breaſt, 
And in that Face, the lovely Work of Nature + - 


Thofe 


Eyes vhich drew great Oxmin to adore, 


Have loſt their tender, Fires, no'Fity ek 
Can you love and not Comtmilferate a Lover pine 5 i 
O, my Abinomiu will by ybur Fury dye 4 form ORE 
And afterwards his Innocence appear ——— | 


Think, Madam, then, how you your ſelf will n grieve? p- 
Ha ! the bare Imagination tears my Brain, 
And turns my! gen fes into wild Deſpair! on 5 


Fit 


. 4 #1 
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i 


Hear me, hear me kneeling ;, look on me; thut 

Behold my ſtreaming Eyes: Let my poor Hands, 

That tremble as mk asp ye, move your Heart. 
e 


Heaven oft delays, w 


My Mother, my Hope, my only Refuge 5e 
Aber. Stand off, not dare pollute me with thy hold, 
The fell Monſter, ſtain'd with the horrid Deed, 


fs not more dreadfiil to my aking Sight. N fe | A 8 


From noble Ozmir's Loyns coudſt thou Proceed: "i 

How ill repaid is all his love and care 

is this the fond Mid? Her Fathers Joy”! e“ 

Who tor his Bleſſing never KneeFd in Vain 5 © .- 
Whoſe Tendernels. ſapply'd all Offices of Love; 3 IO 
Who Nurſt thy Infant Beauties, till they g grew 
To an admir'd height ; ſmiłd on the nerfect Work, 
And praisd our Prophet, at the wondrous Sight 3 


81 1 ] 2 a 
* 
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* 


n Vengeance is moſt guft's:- "Re 17: 
And he is innocent: Forbear white; 000 Oe / 


72 
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1s his N e loſt, then fooliſh Girl > 

Pleadſt thou for that curſt Vouth by whom he fell? 

Away, ungrateful! unfnand me, Sorcereſs ! . _ 

To Abinomin s Deſtruction I will fly, 

Swift as the lightning Darts from angry Heaven, 

My Wrath ſhall cruſh the vile Wretch to nothing, 
Zelin. Unerring Powers! What means this cruclty > 

Oh, ſhe is gone ! gone to deſtroy my Love, 

The Treaſure of my Soul, beſt of his Race. 

And I, forlorn, muſt never {ce him more, 

Then let ſad darknefs ſeal theſe uſeleſs Eyes, 

Leaſt I curſe the chearful Light: 


All Objects the returning Hours in their heavy March 


Shall bring along, hateful now for ever. - 
What ſhall I Act? I have great Examples: 
Fam'd Portia, how ſhe lov'd her Brutzs.; 
Brutus, not half ſo much deſerv'd as thee, 

His Fate was then in doubt, mine is certain. 
Say, canſt thou not rid me of this Anguilh ? 
Fetch me a Draught that gives Eternal Reſt ; 
On this burthen'd Earth I'll leave my Sorrows : 
The Peaceful Grave refuſes none ; the Wretch, 
In that dark Night lyes down, and hopes to find 
A bliſsful Morning: Haſte, bring me Comfort 


Zaida. Will you then leave your Love, this darling Y Wn 


Leave him a Prey to his relentleſs Foes; 
Rather to the Prince your ſad Petition make, 
He has lov'd ; Love lets Compaſſion in ; 
The Prince muſt be mov'd at your Afflictions, 
And will grant at leaſt that you may ſec N 
Zelin. Ha! thou haſt wak d deſire ; a fond deſire 
Once again to view that dear Sufferer ! 
o tell the mourntul Things, my Soul contains; „ 
To part ſo ſadly, that my Heart may break; 


Fs put 


A 


0 Exit. 
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Put on this ſable veil, then be my guide 
Thus, like the Daughter of Deſpair, I'll move, 


Whilſt Tears and Prayers ſolicite for 85 * 


D c ENE th Palace. its 
W Abdolin . Selim. 


464. Haſt * obey d our Dalek,” ALY ants eters te 
And ſummon'd all theſe Harpies of the Law, | 
Whoſe buſineſs tis to Murder by Authority 5 | 
Selim. I have, way ene will meet with ſpeed 2: 

But, Oh! I have a Tate will make you gk 701 
As I pafs'd hither I beheld a fight, 165 
Which forc'd Compaſſion from my ſtony Heart . == 
The beantious Wife of the Abencerrago, © _ | 
The hopcleſs fair Zelinda comes this way, 

From the Albambra Tower ſhe flowly moves, 


In Sables Veil'd, the Emblems of her Grief; 


Her pompous Train by weeping Virgins born. 
Whilſt all ſtand gazing at the ſad Proceſſion, 
Which ſtrikes with horror each Beholder dumb. 
Abd. Oh, Love h what Heccatombs are due to thee ! . 


How well haſt thou repai'd her haughty ſcorn ! 


Withdraw, and ſee that ſhe have quick admitta Popes] 
But keep her Women in the outer Room,; 


Thy care, my Selim, ſhall be well rewarded. 116 Er. Selim. 


Which way ſhall I receive this lovely — > 21.7 
My kindling Veins confeſs the Goddefs near; 
Hope and Deſpair, Defire and Fear at once 

Allault my Heart, in bright * Name. 


Eres 3 


O Ocruel turn of Speech! I had a Father, 


> 5 4 
Enter Zelinda Veild : Speaks entering. | © 


Zel. Protect me, Heaven! for I am left alone, 
To what in happier Days I ſhou'd have fear d, 
But now Abinomis is all my Thought, ? 
And (elf Regard is loſt. 8 5 e 
See, gracious Prince, a wretched Suplicant. "] _—_—_— 

Abs Zelinda, riſe, nor doubt thy wiſh'd ſucceſs un | 
Throw off that envious Veil, and be afſfur'd | The 
Thy charming Eyes will force me to comply, 
Tho! thy Requeſt ſhou d prove my utter ruine. | 
Zeliu. Ruine, alas, is wy unhappy Portion! 4 
O! may you never taſte the bitter Draught; ale, 

I have a Husband, dear to me as Life; 


1 
4 - 
- 


But he is murder'd by Inhumane Villains! 

Hard is my Fate, and worthy of your Pity , 

To ſue when Malice has the leaſt appearance. 

To call my deareſt Lord his deadly Fo. 

But they are all forſworn, moſt perjur'd al:. 

By the ſacred Powers, in theſe Arms 1 held him, 
When that curſt Deed was done. „ 
Abd. Ten Thouſand Plagues Revenge that Theft of Love. 


[ fear, Zelinda, your averring thlis 
Is not of force to clear Abinomin » . 9 25 
But to the Righteous Law his Cauſe is left; go . ll 
T am no Judge, what would you have of me? 1 "of 
Zelin. Be you my Friend, and all I wiſh is granted; 


” 
N ' 
— 
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7 fear the practis d wreſting of the Law 5, ò 
I fear Revenge, disguis d like awful Juſtice; 
I fear my Mother's. boundleſs. cruelty 5 


* 


The h. alte ſhe makes is dreadfii to my mos 
Stay but till Allovade can hear the News, 


That he may come and ſave his guiltleſs Son, 
Abd. For ſuch delay, what wou d Zelinda give? 
el. The World wou d be too little for Reward ;_ 


Cou d the vaſt Sea give up its numerous Wrec 


Which, ſince the firſt nnskilful Pilot ventur'd, 


Has been o'rewhelm'd in the profound Abyſs ; 


Or cou'd devouring Flames reſtore the Wealth 


Which they have-ſnatch'd from greedy Miſers Hoards ; 
* Cou'd they repair the Havock they have made 


Of Temples, Palaces, and ſpacious Cities; 
Saw I this Treaſure heap d in one huge Pile, 
And all the ſhining Maſſy Store was mine; 
Without a wiſh or thought to ſave the Traſh, 
I'd give it to retrieve my Husbands Fate. 
bd. To give what we eſteem not is meer Traſh, 
Indeed, a very Triflle, not worth naming. 
Therefore, were all you ſpeak of in your Power, 
Still you would offer nothing for your Lord. 
Zelin. Inſtruct me, Sir, O! take my Lite, and ſavebim 18 
Abd. And woudſt thou part with Life, thou tender fair one > 
Now I will ſpeak to thee, -and urge my Suit; bv 
You feel the Pangs of inauſpi picious Love, | ” 
Rackt with Deſpair ; juſt now you knelt to me 1 
But fee, I throw me trembling at thy Fee; 
Behold thy Prince is thy Petitioner 
I ſuffer greater pains than thou canſt paint; 
Nay, look not round, here is no cauſe for fear; 
No force it. threaten d with theſe languid Eyes 3 ff 


I wou'd obtain my Bliſs by ſofter means. 


Zelin. Is this a time, ye; Powers ! . to hear of of Love N 
e 7 ge". 


33 
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450 It is my Au ne e pan mh le ie 33 
Or what's as well, grant me the e Love 1 . 
— If you refuſe, my happy Rival dyes. N 
8 Zelin. Then he muſt . | 
Aud. O, think again] before thou doſt. deve 
hink what 1 offer for Imperfect Joy. 9 | 
To take thee thus polluted as tho art, 
Nor Soul nor Body left intirely mine; 
To place thee on Granada awful Throne z 
And ſend Abinomin ſafe to Albou ade:: 
Forgetting rivall d Love, and murder d Ge 3 87 
This is no eaſy Task; ON; think and yield! 
Zelin. Yield to what for my diſtracted Souk 
By halves the cruel meaning underſtands. 
But Oh too plain I find I am undone ! 
Too well I ſee the Rigour of my Fate ! 
That all my Prayers are loſt in fleeting, Air, 
And move not Heaven nor Man to my Relief ! 
Where ſhall I make my laſt Appeal for Juſtice 2 
To whom ſhall I prefer: my laſt Requeſt 2\ 
That I once more may ſee my wrong d Abimomin ® . 
Ahd. Before you ask again, your Suit is grants; 1 
Yes, ſtubborn Beauty, you ſhall ſee Abinomin. en 435 ll 
Who waits there „ | 


1 


Emter delim. Ex, 


Bring here the Pris ner; this is your Warrant, 0 Over 4 Ring. ; 
See, Madam, I am generous, and leave you, | 
In my own Palace, to receive your Love. 

You Father's Murder will e his en 5 


Were he but clear from that, he ſhou' d be free | C Exit 


. 'Tis my Zelinda |. my Hearts deareſt Treaſure : 


| Come, - ſeat thee by me, on this cold hard Floor, 
And let us here improve our lateſt Moments, 
Forget the horror that our Fate allots, 


7% 


TE. 


Abdolin, Selim. 
n What meansthis ſudden turn? No good I'm ſure, 
For goodneſs is a Stranger in Granada; ö 
Vet Heaven forbears, till repining Crimes compel | | 
The unwilling Vengeance, to perform its Office: 


- Then, like the blaſt of Death, without 8 F 


It falls promiſcuouſly on all our Heads. 
Hear me, great Prophet; ſpare the 3 


Spare my Abinomin my guiltleſs Husband : 


But ſee my fainting Limbs bend me to Earth; ; 


Look down ye Powers thro all thoſe bleſt Tracts of Light * | 8 : 5 


Regard my a gra PAY my Wen 


| Ener Abinonin. 5 8 
Air. What Cherubs that fart an its Native en! 


How came this Gleam of Joy allow d to meꝰ 
O, let me ſteal inſenſibly along ! 


| Leaſt the rude noiſe. of theſe vile. laviſh Chains 


Diſturb my better Angel as I raiſe her. . 
Zelin. Tis he! its my Love, my Life my Husband 0 


And talk of Love, for ſure you love me in. 

Abin. (Witneſs ye mighty Rulers of the n, Sy, 
To the Eternal Ardour of my Soul! XS 
O, my Zelinda I am loſt in Thought, — «+ 
And Words but poorly can relate my Paſſion : ; 
Not Gold to Miſers, Glory to the Brave, — 
Nor ſmiling Mercy to the kneeling Penitent, : Up 


; (. 2 
3 (41) 
Is half fo dear as thou art to Abinamin : 
Thy pleafing Accents thrill thro? every Vein; 
And with ſoft Tranſports, tremble at my Heart. 

Zelin. Tis hard, tis wondrous hard, that we muſt dic 
In fight of all the Happineſs we with, 4 
The endleſs Joys which mutual Love wou'd give; 
But ſure there is a Paradice in being ; 

Where ſpotleſs Lovers meet again hereafter : 

So our great Prophet taught us to be licve, 

When we ſhall meet ſecure from barb'rous Foes ; 

And long unnumber'd Years, taſte true Felicity 

My Father's ſacred Ghoſt will there acquit thee, 
And own us for his Children, will he not ? 

Abin. Talk not ſo mournfully, I cannot bear it. 

Zelin. Come to my Arms thou beſt of Humane Kind, 
And reſt thy ſorrows on my tender Boſom. 

Give me thy poor Chain d Hands, that I may graſp them; 
Here let our ſorrows end, here fix us Fate, 
The Everlaſting Monument of Love. 


Enter olin Oy, Selim, 


Abd. Ha ! but T ſhall wake you from your Extaſie; 
Tis well the Scene is heightn'd to my with :_ . 
Back to thy Dungeon, treacherous Murderer, \ 
And leave thy Wife to be poſſeſs'd by me. 

Abin. You dare not touch her; no, by Heaven, 

With all thy Scarlet Sins about thy Soul; 
Her ſacred Virtue will have Power to awe thee. 
Thou canſt not wrong her, tis impoſſible; 
The Guard and Seal of Providence is on her; 
Which will defend the chaſte imploring Fair, 

Tho' I ſhou'd fall a Victim to thy hate. 


you dare not, 


| Mews but dear from t 


lin. What means this faddenta turn? No \good Ty ws." 
* goodneſs is a Stranger in Grenades; 
et Heaven forbears, till n, Crimes compel - 
The nnwilling Vengeance, to perform its Once: 
- Then, like the blaſt of Death, without diftindtic | „ 1 
It falls promiſcuouſly on all our . A, ON . 
Hear me, great Prophet; ſpare the Innnocent,.. 
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Let the rude 115 of ay eng ain | 
Diſturb my better Angel as L raiſe her, 
Zelin. Tis he! it's my Love, my Life my 
Come, feat thee by me, on this cold hard Floot, 5: 
And let us here improve our lateſt Moments, ets 
Forget the horror that our Fate-allots, = 2 7 
wy And talk of Love, for fure you love me Rill. | 
Albin. (Witneſs ye mighty Rulers of the Won) 
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= Is hatf fo dear as thou art to Abinomin: 
25 Thy pleaſing Acceuts thrill thro every Vein; 
. And with ſoft Tranſports, tremble at my Heart. 
Zelin. Tis hard, tis wondrous hard, that we muſt die 
Ihn fight of all the Happinels we with, | W 8 
Ihe endleſs Joys which mutual Love wou'd give; 
. But ſure there is a Paradice in being; _ 
MW ' Where ſpotleſs Lovers meet again hereafter : 
KF 50 our great Prophet taught us to be lieve, 
140 When we ſhall meet ſecure from barb'rous Foes; 
15 And long unnumber'd Years, taſte true Felicity; 
1 M,ͤy Father's ſacred Ghoſt will there acquit thee, 
And own us for his Children, will he not? 
Albin. Talk not fo mournfully, I cannot bear it. 
Zelin. Come to my Arms thou beſt of Humane Kind, 
And reſt thy ſorrows on my tender Boſom. 
Give me thy poor Chain d Hands, that I may graſpther; 
Here let our ſorrows end, here fix us Fate, | 
The Everlaſting Monument of Love. 


— - 


| Enter Abdolin and Selim. 


35 Abd. Ha! but I ſhall wake you from your Extaſie ; 
5 Tis well the Scene is heightn d to my wiſh : _ 
Back to thy Dungeon, treacherous Murderer, 
2 And leave thy Wife to be poſſeſsd by me. 
Albin. You dare not touch her; no, o Heaven, you dare not, 
With all thy Scarlet. Sins about thy | "= 
5 Her ſacred Virtue will have Power bo awe thee. =. $5 
FE” Thou canſt not wrong her, tis impoſſible; 5 i 
| The Guard and Seal of Providence is on her; Jo 
Which will defend the chaſte imploring Fair, 
Tho I ſhou'd fall a Victim to thy hate. / 


0 Wo Abd 


— — - —— — ELITES — 
P — 3 3 5 w 
- — 8 


I cannot bear the Malice of my Fortune 


Take back this hardi Murderer to his N 
There let him rave, or pray to liſt'ning VValls. 
Zelin. Thy fetter'd Hands have yet a little hold, 
Oh keep me here Torture, it will not be 3 ; 


* 


"Cs 42 5 © 
Abd. Rave © on, thou canſt not talk me from my Purpoſe : 1 

Helen, take hence the Priſoner — 5 

Young Hero, ſay, whoſe ſhall Zelinde be? "IE 

Now turn thy gloomy Eyes deſpairing back, = 
And curſe in vain, thy cruel Fate and me. 
Abin, Wretch that 1 am, thus to be made thy Rae r 

Faithleſs, Inhumane Monſter ! canſt thou Hope FF 

Heaven's Righteous Vengeance will for ever Sleep ? 


O my tormented Heart! What can I do > 3 9 - 


My Eye-balls ſure will burſt their Lucid Globes ; z 


Zelinda, Oh, my Wife 
Zelin. My Husband, my Abinomin O fave me 


Save thy Zelind a from the Tyrant's Power. 
Aben. Hi! Will not my Hands break theſe ignoble Chains > 
And can Deſpair do nothing for my Love ? | 

Then let me RO: the Fortune of a Slave; 


And throwing thus pay ſelf acroſs your way, 


Gtaſping your Rope, and trembling at your Feet, 
In all the humble Language of Afliftion, D 


Implore your Pity, and prevent your Crime : 


See, Prince! no common Cauſe cou'd urge theſe Tears! 
Oh ! ſwear you will not violate my Wife! 


Abd. No Power on Earth, ſhall make me quit my Prey, 
Much leſs a crawling Wretch, whow-T defpie | 


VVhere are our Guards ? ZE 


| ; Enter Guards. 
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Help! Murder! Hear me, Prophet! ſink the Tyrant: 
there no Succour? Oh, Abimomiu!. . _ 
Albin. (falling) Furies and Hell! it is not to be horn! © 
Ds 3% ET = Exit Abdolin forcing off Zelinda. 

Selim. This is no Place to entertain your Griefs Es | 
You heard our Orders were to bear you back. 
Albin. Ha! did you not hear a VVoman call for hel pꝰ 
Had you Mothers, and will you not aſſiſt her? 
Seliam. She's with the Prince and cannot want our Aid, 
Nor is the care of her your Province now. | | 
Albin. It may be tis not Heaven, can I hear theſe Sufferings 
Theſe moſt unequall'd VVrongs! Yet keep my Temper !/ 
No, for my Brain is on the Virge of madneſs! 
VVhere is ſhe ? VVhere's my VVite 2 my lovely Bride? 
Speak, Selim Villain! Flatterer! Paraſite! 
T know thee well, thou Factor for Damnation! 
VVhere's my Zelinda £ my poor helpleſs Love? 
Go ſnatch her from the Tyrant's brutal Power; 
And give her ſafe to my deſpairing Arme; 
Or I will tear thee, Slave, to Attoms, tear thee ! 
Selim. Takeoff this Madman, bear him to his Dungeon, 
Darkneſs beſt ſuits Diſtraction. 200 BOS uf 
Abin. Alas ! it does; then do as he commands, 
And bury me in Everlaſting Darkneſs; 
VVhere gloomy Night in ſolemn Sadneſs Reigns; 
There let me reſt, for I am fick of Day; 
Silence, Deſpair and Death can better pleaſe me; _—_ 
VVelcome ye baleful Sounds; Oh, my Zelinda ! CExitguarded, | 


< 


Enter Oliman. 


Oli. How do's my Fate ſurround me 
On diſtant Plains the invading Spaniards lye, 


?\ 6 2 Bn VVichia 


ö 


Wirhin the Walls, from fierce contending Fations. 
Dreadful Events, and dayly Horrors riſt, . 
Vet in my Boſom, greater Wars than thoſe; 

Ambition,. Murder, Eove, Remorſe, Deſpair, 

Rage with malignant Force, and threaten Ruine. 
I ſtand uneaſie, "becauſe I ſtand unſafe ; * : 
TS. My Enemies deſtroy d. my Peace returns; 
Now with juſt Cauſe I fear, 

Hlbovades Meſſengers every Hour repell'd; 
Aſſurcs me, there's Important News from thence. 
I muſt be ſpeedy to diſpatch his Son ; 
Then all is mine, the fair Zelinda mine; z wt 
For there's the beautious Cauſe that works my Brain, | 
: And animates my Soul WHY Reſolution... 


—ͤ—— Fo 


. 


| ths Zaida. : 


2. Degenerate him ſtand'ſt thou idly here ! 
Unaiding to the faireſt of her «+ ETON 
Who cles beneath moſt vile Indignities. . 

Oli. Indignities, from whom? 

Ze. The Prince! he bears Zelind thro the Palace ; 8 
Pretends only to keep her from her Husband, EY , 
But towards his own Seraglio drags the Fair. | 
Whilſt her loud Screams alarm the affrighted Hearers. 

Oli. Fly; and Prevent the intended Violence; 5770 

Il follow with Religious Holy Train 
To warn him to the Tryal of Abinomin. 

Za. Be ſwift, the Dangers Eminent.— (Exit 
Oli. I find Granada's Rtine is.decreed. Te 5 

This lovely Helen, fatal as the firſt —— _ 

ö With her bright Eyes will do the Work of Spain IT ISTN 7 

5 Rad whilft we burn with moſt; refiltleſa Fi ires, 
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The poor 3 ths we- 4 wa aid, 
Becomes a Prey to Wars devouring Rage. 


But why, do] Pauſe? the Prince now has her. 2 
Oh Zelinda ] Let thy Genius guard thee, 
But for a Moment longer, and thou art (af. ; 
Then hated Olimar will bring Deliverance —— 
So the Ambitious Monarch ſeems a Friend, 
Saves the fair Province from ſome mightier Crown, 
Then f. natches the 88 one to enrich his on. ef: 
„(be 
| 4 > i 4 
End of the Fourth R CT. 
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Im grown the common Object of Mankind; 


Danger, that threatens Life and dearer Peace, 
Oh, my Abinomin ! 
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ACT: V. 
Enter Oliman * Zelinda. 


; ow ſhall 1 pay my Thanks to Heaven W you ? 
To Heaven alone I wou d have ow d all; 
My honeſt Nature never us d diſguiſe: . 1 


Nor never will; now I bluſh with Horror, po 
And curſe my Fate, to be preſery'd by thee,  / ' 


Foe to my Lord, and always my Averfion. © 
Oli. Cruel ſound ! my ill Fate from thence took Birth; 


From your Diſdain my dire misfortunes riſe; 
Unconquer d is your ſcorn; ſo is my Love; 


Whoſe warm Purſuit ſhall give thee endleſs 3 5 
Strike its Fires againſt thy flinty Boſom, 
Till kindling Sparks return 
Zelin. Poor Zelinda !. Ah! whither art thou falln 5 95 


© ihe your great Maſter liv'd, ye durſt not then, 


No not in Whiſpers Breath your ſawcy Flame j 


And every idle Tongue Prophanes-me now "a 

With their unlicens'd Love —— _ 1 
Why do 1 ſtay, or trifle Time with thee? 5 
Time, whoſe dread Moments bring my danger on 


Gu. Still doſt thou wee p for the 6 2 
Theſe Tears for ever ſ ully thy fair Fame! 
Obedient Daughters will curſe thy 3 
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The od Sire view, with Grief, ſome darling Child” 5 5 


| Leaſt after all his Cate it proves like thee. * 
Think. Madam, tis dr Father's Murderer. 
Zelia. Falſer than ell your Accuſation is: 
Away, and let me paſs; Nor Heaven nor Men 
Shall bar my Purpoſe; Ill ſuffer with him : 
My Lifes Reward, Joy of my Eyes and Heart! 
Help! Ala. Let me or dye, or ſave him. 
Oli. Alas ! weak Raver! thy Noiſe avails not ; 
My ſure Deſign ſhall ſweep this Darling off; 
And Invention ſtill labouring on, 
Crovu at laſt, even with thor, my Wiſhes. 


- 


Enter ned 


4 


Alen. 8 Speak, Oliman, that ab ſunk: Heart may riſe, 


And at the diſmal Sound taſte cruel Joop? 5 5 


Shall the accurſt Abencerrago die? 
Haſt thou prepar'd the Judges of our Law ? · 

Oli. T have choſe out Men, whoſe Aim's preferment; 
VVhoſe VVills are ſubject to the Prince's Power ; 
VVho make the ſtubborn Laws take bent that way; 

Condemn or ſave, as his Nod guides t eir Votes. 
But- here, alas, there i is no need to ſtret 
And ſcrew, wiredraw each wanting Circumſtance : ; 
His Guilt, the horrid Murder, is too plain. 

Alen. He is Guilty ! And my Revenge is juſt ; 
Tm convinc'd, II therefore to the laſt purſue, 
And rejoyce in all his torturing VVees. / 


To looſe our Daughter, when his Hopes are Young ; : 


To fall and be in thoughtleſs Duſt forgot, 
In part attones, my dear, my murder'd Lord: 


But never ſhall my wrathful 9 ceaſe, 


* \ 
: * 


(Fer. 


Ti) 


In calmer Times my Service pleads for me. 


F a : F < 
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"Til Albovade fills the- black Liſt of Death; 
Till with Diſdain I ſpurn my hated Prey; 


Then to the World proclaim, with a Trium pen v voice, 


_ *'Twas for my Love: Thus is Cruelty-repai 


Oli. Wou'd that bright Fair reſent her Fathers fall, 


1 Thus wou'd the ſoft Zelinda learn to Rage, 


We indeed might hope to Triumph ore our Foes ; 1 


Her Tears are only ſhed for the baſe Villain; 
All her Prayers put up to Heaven to fave Alinomin. 


Aben. Moſt ſevere's the Puniſhment that Fault requires, 
T herein our Great Prophet ſhows his Juſtice : 
But my noble Kinſman ſtill J perceive, 
Midſt our Wrongs, ſtill is Zelinda nam'd ; 


Revenge my Oz mins Death, there's thy Reward z A 


If thou canft blot the Crime of heedleſs Love, 


The guilty Bride is ſtreight transferr d to thee 


Oli. Alas ! no mere, Joy ſuits not misfortunes: 


(Trumpets lore. 
e Heark, the Prince is paſſing to the Caſtle; 


5 © hows on to joyn the ſolemn State of Woe, 
Fill the ad Ince, and raiſe Revenge and Pity. _ C Beer 


( VHlouriſß Trumpets. 
Enter Abdolin, Selim and Guards. 


Abd. Selim, Surround this Place with our Ctards; . 


Abinomin dispatch d, we'll ſeize Zelinda : 


che has wrought my Paſſion to the = Pitch, 
And ſhe ſhall find the Fury of my Love. | 


My Soul is ſtript of all that's ſoft and kind, 


My extended V cins are workt by ſubtle Fires, 


| That carry to my Heart new boiling Rage, 


3 * F 


855 * T 
Mark: Let thoſ: Guards fall firſt on Olimar, N e 
That Traytor, who with ſcemin Holyneſs, : ; 
Forc'd, with his canting Tribe, ny Apartments; 
#1 Making his impious Way, where Princes Reign "> 
In ſacred'Secrefy ; acting without Controul; e 
From thence he, and a ſawey Derviſe, bore Zelinda, - (hs 
For which, the Tryal over. „ 
Print with 2 Thouſand Wounds, the darling Slave ; "Ir 5 
T ſhall rejoyce to ſee the Purple Flood — 15 . 


Selizs, take care of this —_L 
Selim. Our loſt Eſtate; who muſt take care als that? 


From Albovade this Caſtles no beſieg d; | 
His Heralds hourly. preſſing to be heard; * n 
The Spaniards at our inteſtine Broiis prepare, 05 F 123 
And march apace, ſecure of Victory. | 4 4 
Abd. Let em come on; Come Albovade; Come all: * x 
In in the general Ruine periſ | 3 
Give me Zeliada: Graſpin ping that rich Prize, 755 
With Beauty bleſt, I'd loſe another Troy ra e 
: | H a 


Away, lead to the mourning Abenedd e; Sor 
Then to the place, Ow our 1 begins  (Excunt 


Court of Jalta 2 Fr thing Diſcover. 


Enter Abdolin leading Abenede, Oliman, zelda, Zaida, 
Guards, Bec. 4 | 55 | 
Guar. Make way thaw: Rom for 5 Prince, | © 

ad. Bring forth the Priſoner and his Accuſer - | 

In this Seat of Juſtice, grac'd by our Prince, | © * 7 

Let awful Univerſal Silence Reign, . * 2 1 

That where the precious Jem, Life's at stake, 5 :F. , at 

The World may * and take the Righteous des. 1 
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Exter Abinomin, Ada and Sever 


Zelin. My deareſt won ©: wt c Runs to 3 

Abin. Do I behold thy Face? then thou art ſafe, 5 
E know from Violation thou art ſafe; 
Elſe thoſe dear Eyes had look'd no more abroad'; 


Their modeſt Beams had bleſt my Soul no more. 


Abd. Moſt Reverend Fathers, is this allowed > 


Four ſacred Courts the Place for amorous Con ference * 7 
The Inquiſition made for Bloody a Jeft 


For Murder; the Murder of our Noble 
Jude. Ha | for ſhame! Can that be Oz min. Davghter * 
Zelin. Sirs, T am his Daughter, by him belov'd : 

Nor will 1 bluſh to add, the Wife of this 

Of this brave Man, whom Malice wou'd deſtroy. 
Aben. Whom Mercy cannot ſave : My Lords, Proceed, 


And here the Guilty Scene——...—. 


Abd. Firſt, Abenede, ſomething ſhou'd be ſaid of you, xv 


Thou beſt of Wives, of Women moſt deſerving : 
Henceforth when Ozevir's Noble Deeds are ſung, | 
In the Annual Round to Heroes ſacred, | 
still they ſhalt ſing. and (tiff remember thee "Wy 
Even lateſt Times ſhalt bleſs thy ſpotleſs Name; 


And thou ſhalt ſtand recorded for a Pattern. 


Alen. Undeſerv'd's my Praiſe, nor can 1 perform | 


The half m 7 Wrongs from Juſtice felf requires 
vou, my Lords, and you, Great Prince, hear my Cauſe : 


You hold the equal Balance, you decide, 


Ozmin was a Patritian, a Father: ; | 
You, Fathers, then Revenge, Revenge his Death; 
This is the Slave that Wretch led on, hiring _ 
Him, and by black Aſlociates, with Hells Wages, 
[ 5 
VS. 5 9 5 Ta 5 


* 51 * 
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Judg. Stand forward, Slave, give him the ee * 
_ * that let him ſwear to ſpeak the Truth. 

7. So help me 404, as T do— _ 

Gd. "Look pe the Priſoner and (peak. 12 5 

4500 The Priſoner, Lord Abinomix, . 
Retain'd me, and other Slaves of Africk, 

After great Rewards, for ſmall Service, 

With ſolemn ſure Promiſe of our Freedoms, 

And Wealth above the Wiſhes of a Slave, 2 
Led us on, all diſgui sd in horrid Forms, 

Arming each with a, keen Poyſon'd Dagger; ; 
Tho firſt ſad ſtroke was given by his own Hand; 
We. join d the black Deed : thus great Oz fell. 

Judg. What follow'd then? 

Abaft. Oliaam came with a Party of Horſe; 
We fled ; Abinomin back to the Palace, 
Ve to che Quarter, where we lay conceal d ; 
At Night my Fellow Slaves, thoſe that were left 

(For two fell by Valiant Oxmin's Sword) 
The reſt the Priſoner ſummon'd to meet him: 
Their Death, I gueſs, ended the dark Cabal; 
For I have never ſince beheld the Wretches. 

| Fadg. Horrid Fact, Bloody and Unnatural !— 
Now, Oliman, ſtand: you forth and declare 
How you found your noble Kinſman 

Oli. In the laſt Pangs of Life, he only cryed, 
Revenge me Friend; Revenge me on thoſe Fiends , 

My Daughter the Prize of the Diſcovery. 
This ſaid, his A 875 came faſter. on, 
And Death at la fable d the God-like Man 
Then when we ſent up our fruitleſs Prayers 
Whilſt we offer'd fruitleſs Aid around him, 

Albovade, with thrice pur Strength from his Fort, 


„ e 
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G5 2 1 
in this Cad Extaſi of Gricf a us 5 
; Forc'd the Body from us; and with vile Langage, 
4 Moſt Inhumane Taunts, turn'd our Woes to corn 
l Thecirſt Remembrance [tops my future Speech | - _ + 
Vith riſing Rage and eager Warmth for our Revenge. 
Abin, May I ſpeak yet 
| Judg. No; and Guilt ſhou'd for ever ſtop thy Mouth. 
My Lord, You knew not any as they fled > 
0. I dd. not, my good Father, yet 1 thought 5 
I heard a Voice, which I had known, before, LAS 


I cannot (wear it was Albino 7 
ur ropher Wb 


Tho on my Conſcience, w 
I wou'd not wrong, I think ! 979 fo 
Abd. Fathers and Judges, ſure, nothing, no Crime, 
Since Murder firſt ſtaind our polluted. Farth 
And drew dire Venge -3nce down, had plainer Proof: 
Our ſelf muſt be Advocate againſt him." Wik, 2 152 9 
His Clandeſtine Marriage with that weeping Fair HT O19” 
Made his Condition deſperate to Ozmin ; e 
The Noble Zegree cou'd not break ſuch Alan ; 
So to ſecure the injmitable Maid. 6 "ah 
'Tis evident he has diſpatcht her Father. ee mor? 
Aben. In this ſad Caſe (too much alas my ou) 1 
permit me, Reverend Sirs, to  appeal__. LI 
For mine's the Woe, and mine's the Puniſhment" — + | 
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That Traytor knew her Father wou'd to Death, Wor! 
| * 1 Gi N ie 
Purſue his Theft, his unwarrantable Love: 1 1 40 — 
Our Laws require, that before a Cady e ee 
7 The Nuptials of our Nobles are 19 45 2 . e 
* This Guilty Pair,, without that 1a e i. ehe C1511 


; Like pale Adulterers, ſtole to kel 0 b bs 
Navy, and with a Parents Wor iter fear 22 n. 20's ng T. 
Tudg. Theſe are, convincing Ar Toe of 2 Nite 7 
What canſt thou 15 Y, abandon to = Shame ITED 8 Il 


, at 5 | 3 


of 


— 


65300 
Of Mankind maſk Guilty, and moſt abhor d p 
The black Angel which of thy Life had care, 
Can teach thee alonꝭ to excliſe fiick Crimes 
Now thou haſt Licence, ſpeax : 
Abin. No, I diſdain to lead; that trifle Life” 
Shall not Urges an Anſwer in ſuch a Court : 
A Court byaſs'd by that Princes Preſence ; ; 
Abdolin hates ms on a double core; at 
Firſt for my Family ; more for my Love, TON gige 
Thy Deeds, Oh ! Prince, and mine, were ey epos, 4% 
As in the eternal Book they ftand recorded, | 
Who then ſhou'd bluſh ?------ ) 
Abd. Ha! The Reviling Dog, che Vithieres' pro), 
Let him not ſpeak, ] I charge ye hear no more 
gelin. Was ever Criminal deny d to Plead > © 
Much leſs the Innocent, Oh hear him, hear him! 
Abin. I have not much to ſay; be not alarm'd gs ! 

The Law, our Guide, directty has pronoune'd' nin} 
The Accuſer-i in Combat the Accuſed meet. IIe 
Relying on the Great i hteous A l, 
Jo clear with Victory, the juſter fi de bs PDC, e 
This is the All I — * and this Lthink, 
Since firſt our Prophet roſe, has been allow A. 
Jug. To doubtful Cauſes it is often ed 75 2] T 
But thy Guilt appears manifeſt and plai ; 0 
Calls aloud for ſharp returning Vengeance; 5 
For Laws ſeverer, which asks. Man for Min, 
Torment for Torment, even 411 that ruhen felt BRA. 
Shall be thy certain Doom. 2 BAY Br THO 
Zelin. Stay, Father; as e re Ve aim at Mercy 
In your laſt approaching, Fears, Four lateſt Hour, V 


Liſten to theſe my Women, * ho wilt bye 243 72 
The Momeng, Orenin fall he v as ER Lan l 1 vi 
From TIO or thought of | Mitte Za Teal 
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Zaida. My 1 
Abd. Silence, ye Slaves; Will ſacred Judges of ourLay 
Conſent to hear their idle F oolery ? 
The Things that watch her Looks, and ſpeak from them, 
Proceed to Judgment the whole Court aſſents. 
Alben. Oh, Daughter oppoſe no more ſuch Juſtice. 
Zelin. Ye conſcious Heaven Thou Guilty Earth! 
That brought forth theſe Deſtroyers ! Ts there no kelp? 
Ag. Madam, be filent, or remove. 
elin. I'll not remove; fix upon that Form; 
Then grow Dumb, and petriſied with ſorrow! | 
Look, my Lords, with my Eyes, is Murder there? 15 Jr 

Judg. Silence. F. 

Abin. Be calm, my deareſt Love, all will be ell. 

Judg. Lord Abinowin, San to Albouade : 3 | 
The oredreſt of the Abencerrago Race, 
| By the Alcorans juft Wa thou dyeſt! 2 
Zelin. Oh hold------ 

Judg. Executioners, Prepare the poyſond 8 tel? 
Seize him; bind back his Hands, his murdrous Hande va 
Es $i: ty 6 (they ſeize him. 
Zelin. Ah! 1 3 (Shrie l . 
Judg. Then ſtrike e and thro his treacherous* Heart: 
This is the Courts irrecoverable Decree. "M0 ; 

Abd. My Lords, Let him receive his Doom without 3 
The fight's too cruel for that fair ones Eyes. 

Zelin. Away, away, I ſec it in my Mind; 

And tis our Mind that gives us Hell's Terrors; "eh 
Such as J feel now. 

Aben. What means this riſing Pity ? Ozanin dend, 
His Darling Daughter mourns the Murderer !. „ 
Tiis ſhe is guilty, and not 1 — 
| Oli. Moſt certain; why 1 the Slaves! ? abe hafte, 


\ | : Abi. 


Kr 
Abia. I am 1 and ready for the slan 1 5 
May I not thus approach. my faithful Wife? 
Theſe fond fetter d Arms no more ſhall clafp her, „ 
The Iron Hand of Death is like your Bonds, * 


Never to be broke------ 5 
Zelin. Oh, my Abinomin hapleſs Youth ! can not fave thee? 


Albin. Be ſtill, .my Love, and hear my dying fe 8 
If Innocence aſcends yon brighreſt Thrones, | 
Then let the Powers have regard to me ; 
Me let their great All-ſeeing Juſtice clear: 
Loet me behold thy lovely Face again, 
Freed from this horrid Accuſation, 
And [11 refign the ſoft Charmer, the Image 
Of your Immortal ſelves, my dear ZLelinda | | 
Zelim, Be gone, ye Slaves, there is no end of this. 
Allin. My Fair, I go; go from thee for ever. 
Do not claſp and gaze chus wildly on me: 
Forbear thy ſad Concern, leſt it Unman 
My Soul, and give the fierce Zegrees Triumph, 
Zelin. Will they not take me with thee then to Death? 
Why, muſt not I dye for Oz mins Murder > © , get 
A Fathers Murther, hear ye that, ye Slaves, . 
I do confeſs ; where are theſe Javelins then, 
Your Swords and Daggers? Give em all to me 


Judg. Hence with the Criminal. 
Zelin. Ye ſhall not have him; 1 Iwill hold him bil. 
e; 


Abin. Thou dearer far than Life; ſtrive no more in Bain 
And if your Souls are Humane, comfort her; 
Why d'ye uſe this force? Sce, 1 obey. _ (Exit. 

Zelin. He's gone; where, where, tell me, ye Infernals>' 
Oh thou curſt Globe, ſwell'd and org'd with Crimes, 
Wilt thou bear all this weight of Wickedneſs, „„ 
And yet not burſt 2 Then I will tear thee thus ; | 
* up my rotten 2 Jaws and let Confuſion in, 


— 4 


F 56 A 
Make a mighty flaw. in thy closd Womb; 
Force thee. ſce.the Sulphurous Flames benen 


Alen. Convey the poor diſtrafted Creature hence : I 
Oliman, ſtrive to abate her ſorrows. 


Abd. Preſume not, Slave, to raiſe the drooping Fair, 1 | 


Leave to me the care Zelinda merits. _ 
Qi. Ha ! my Fortune ſure begins to leaye me,” 


C4 Cr; * withey). 
Tis Ozmin ! 'tis Lord Ozmin ! _ | 
Let him paſs, Ozmin ! Oui of Wi ie Al hook ee 


Enter Ozmin k * 7 Albovade, 


Albo. What clofe Contrivance are you hatching here,” 
That at firſt your Guards denyed our Paſſage. 


Zelin, My Fathers Ghoſt is come to ſave my lusband | c 


Aben. My Lord, and are ye then preſerv'd alive? 
My Love, My Life, my Soul, art thou preſerv'd ! 
Oh, where ſhall my tranſporting Joys begin! + 
Zelin. Oh, ask no Queſtions, "but fly 25d ſave him, 
Will ye not, my Father, command they ſhall ; 
I have no Friend, and have been hardly us d. 
Oz. What woudſ thou? this comes too ft aponr me · 
Aben, Ely, Slaves, be quick ; bring back Abinomin 1.4 
Alb. Abinomin ! What had ye to do with him? 
Aben. Our miſtaken Rage I fear has gone too tar 
Oh, my Lord, I ficken with Joy and Grief ! 
To think what 1 Rave done: ſeize that black Slave. 


Oli. Nay, then tis time for me to fly. (Ext. ; 


Zelin. Oh, where's my Abinomin 


Enter 


was, 4 
bis 
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Hr ; ili Abinomin w. 


Safe | Unhurt! Oh, .Prophet teach me to bear | 
- The killing Extaſie | 39 Flies to Embrace him 
Albin. What ſudden Turn is this: ' 
That feebler Nature even ſinks beneath 
The mighty Tranſports? Ha ! Ozin alive 
Oh, ye juſter Powers that take Regard 
Of Innocence Speak, Father, did I fet on thee. 
Ox. Young Man, thou art the laſt I ſhou'd ſuſ pect; 
That Slave has the form of him that ſtruck me. 
 Abaſs: I have confeſs d it, but have my Pardon. 
Abo. Who condemn'd my Son? Why ſtands the Zegree prince 
With ſullen Pride, and a malignant Joy, 
_ Urging Revenge, viewing with brutal Rage, 
The only Comfort of ay Life ey" d 1 ao 7 125 
Perfidious Zegree. 1 
Ad. Vain Railer! | 
Upon the Alcaron the Slave accuſed him. | 
Ox. It cannot be. 1 
Zelin. No, it camot be, believe your Dau N . 
Who knows him well, and beſt can plead his auſe, 1: 3 
Her faithful Husband's Cauſe. 
Albo. Is he thy Husband then, thou Conſtant Fair ? 
So 'twas deſign'd to unite our bleceding Factions, 
And ſettle laſting Peace. 5 ä 
Zelin. Hear ye that, ye too long i inveterate Stars 
That ruld Zelinda 3 Birth, 
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Enter Selim with Oliman, wounded 


Selim. Behold, in Olimen the Murderer, 

Oz. How ! 

Selim. Being by command to fall npon this Man, 
We obſcrv'd him ſtealing guilty away, | 
And ſtreight obey'd our Orders; he cry'd out, 
do confeſs the Decd ; twas I ſet Abaſs 
To murther Ozmrr, and grieve the Blow has miſt, 


Abaſs. Oh, fearful Coward ! whilſt I continued faithful, 


Still charging the Attempt on Lord Abinomin l 
li. Then Fate and Death have maſter d my Deſigns. 
Oz. Ungratetul Villain! what cou'd provoke thee ? 
Oli. That faireſt Creature, which you deny'd Ty 
Your large Poſſeſſions which you with-held; 
Bribes ſtrong enough to tempt an Honeſty, 
Much more reſolv'd than mine; fierce Abenede+ 
foyn'd, and brought Deſtruction faſt as I cou d wiſh. 
Aber. Think, Ozmin, twas Love urg'd this Cruelty. 
Ox. Oh, my fair Abenede ! thou haſt been too kind ; 
Be gone, and on the Wrack let both Expire. + 
urs in this Caſtle yet F bear Command. 
Oh, Albovade | my Friend, it is to thee I owe 
My Life, by thy care alone retrieved : | 
Qaickly hence, and deſtroy thoſe curſed e % 
Let me hear their Fall. 
Oli. Yet I wou'd give a blow. 


Zelin. decure his barb'rous Hands. 1 Sim at Abloomis | 
z prevented by Zelinda. 


Alin. Still am! preſerved by thee, 


Diſarm him. 
Oli. You are too late. (-G Stabs bimſalf. 
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Ha Hal Ha 1 my Ws turns giddy i in the d dreadful 


Gloom of Death: Abinomin, Zelinda, come, 


Oh ! never where I muſt go. 3 - Dyer. 7 
Albo. Prince, you fee the end of lawleſs Wiſhes : 5 


| Coufider well and clear that angry Brow ; 


Have pity on theſe too long injur'd Lovers. 

Oz. So will we join with firm Loyal Hearts, 
To aid our Country againſt invading Foes. 

Zelin. Let me only ſpeak to great Abdolin: 
Oh, think, my moſt honour d Maſter, how Poor 
How Vain a thing frail Beanty is, conſtrain d; 
When we exert our Charms we ſcarce can pleaſe, 
In force thoſe Charms are loſt : Oh, give me, Sir, 
To my Abinomin, and I will court oh r Prophet, 
solicite Heaven for endleſs Bleſſings on vou. 

Abd. What more than Magick Charms are in ſweet VVords | 
Pronounc'd by thoſe we love; take her, Youth, 

But take her from my fight, far, far remov ds 

Away, and lead amidſt the Spaniards Force 

I will grow warm in VVar, and loſe the Thoughts of Love ; 5 
For Oh!] no poyſon'd Dart wounds half ſo ſire, 


As the killing Beauties of that faithful Bride. 
CExit and G 


Aben. My deareſt Lord, how was your Life preſerv d? 
My Soul is eager, and thirſts to learn the Story. 8 

Oz. Next our Prophet, twas the care of this good Man: 
Some leiſure Hour ſhall give the Particulars, ' 
VVhich weakneſs now forbids. Oh, my Brother 
Speak, are we not compleatly bleſt? 

Albo. Read it in thoſe pleas d Lovers Eyes. 

Abin. Remove that wretched Body, and ſecure: 


That NY Villain for his Juſt Reward :. 
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* Oz, If 1 have avy Power ci in Grant; 
A | He ſhall on Racks expire. wy 
And let preſuming Man take timely care, 
For Heaven offended: will not always bear, 25 
From his ſad Fate ſuch horrid Crimes to ſnun; 
And time will be when Recompence muſt come. 
Then knowing this, who wou'd from Virtue ceaſe? 
Since that One" crowns Life or Death with Pedee; + 7 
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